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PREFACE. 



J. HE following Letters may poffibly 
be found to contain the fineft examples 
of the language of fentiment and 
paflion ever prefented to the world. 
They bear a ftriking refemblance- to 
the celebrated romance of Werter, 
though the incidents to which they re- 
late are of a very different caft. Pro- 
bably the readers to whom Werter 
is incapable of affording pleafure, will 
receive no delight .from the prefent 
publication. The editor apprehends 
5 that, 
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that, in the judgment of thofe beft 
qualified to decide upon the compan- 
ion, thefe Letters will be admitted to 
have the fuperiority over the fiction of 
Goethe. They are the offspring of a 
glowing imagination, and a heart pene- 
trated with the paffion it effays to de- 
fcribe. 

To the feries of letters conftituting 
the principal article in .thefe two vo- 
lumes, are added various pieces, none 
of which, it is hoped, will be found 
difcreditable to the talents of the au- 
thor. The flight fragment of Letters on 
the Management of Infants, may be 
thought a trifle ; but it feems to have 
fome value, as prefenting to us with 
vividnefs the intention of the writer on 
this 
Google • 



this important fubjeft. The publica- 
tion of a few fel'efl Letters to Mr. 
Johnfon, appeared to be at once a juft 
monument to the fincerity of his friend- 
ship, and a valuable and interesting 
fpecimen of the mind of the writer* 
The Letter on the Prefent Character 
of the French Nation, the Extract of 
the Cave of Fancy, a Tale, and the 
Hints for the Second Part of the Rights 
of Woman, may, I believe, fafely be 
left to fpeak for themfelves. The Effay 
on Poetry and our Reluli for the Beau- 
ties of Nature, appeared in the Month- 
ly Magazine for April laft, and is the 
only piece in this collection which has 
previoufly found its way to the prefs. 
Vol.IIL a 5 
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ERRATA. 

Page 1 9, line 8, for I write you, read I write to y tfu. 

20, — 9, read bring them to . 

1 46, — a fronr the bottom, after over, inferfc 

a comma. 
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lY dear love, after making my 
arrangements' for our fnug dinner-to- 
day, I have been taken by ftorm, 
and obliged to promife to dine, at 

an early hour, with the Mifs -s; 

the only day they intend to pafs here: 
I {hall however leave the key in the 
door, and- hope to find you at. my 
fire-fide when I- return, about eight 
o'clock. Will you not wait for poor 
Joan ? — whom you -will find better, and 
Vol III. B till: 
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till then think very affectionately of 
her. 

' Yours, truly, 

>* ** » # 

I am fitting down to dinner j fo do 
not fend an anfwer. 



LETTER II. 

Ta& Twelw H'CJock, Monday night, 
[Auguft.] 
I obey an emotion of my heart, 
which made me think of wiihin'g thee, 
my love, good-night! before I go to 
reft, with more tendernefe than I can 
to-morrow, when writing a hafty line 
or two under Colwjel ■ — — 's eye. "You 
fan fcsnely imagine with what plea- 
fure I anticipate the day, -when -we ore 
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tETTE^H." 3 

to "begin almoft to live together; and 
you would fmile to hear how many 
plans of employment I have in my head, 
now that I am confident my heart has 
found peace in your bofom. — Cherifli 
me with that dignified tendernefs, 
■which I have only found in you ; and 
your own dear girl will try to keep un- 
der a quicknefs of feeling, that has 
fometimes given you pain-f-Yes, I wiU 
be goad, that I may deferve to be hap- 
py ; and whilft you Jove me, 1 cannot 
again fall into the.miferable ftate, which 
rendered life a burthen almoft too heavy 
to be borne. 

But, good-night ! — God blefs you ! 
Sterne fays, that is equal to a kifs — yet 
£ wouH rather give yau the kits into 
*he : bargain, glowing- with gratitude to 
Heaven, and affection to you. ' THfce 
the word affection, becaufe it fignifies 
B a fomething 



fomething habitual ; and we are foon to 
meet, to try whether we have mind 
enough to keep, our hearts warm. 



I wHl be at the barrier a little after, 
ten o'clock to-morrow*. — Yours — 



LETTER, III. 

Wednefday Morning: 

You have often called'rae, dear girl, 
but you would now fay good, did you • 
know how very attentive I have been 

, to the ever fince I came to Paris. 

I am not however going to trouble 

• The cbild is in a fubfequent tetter called the 
** barrier girl," probably from a fuppofition that 
flic owed her exigence to this interview. 

KDITOl. 

you 
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you with the account, hecaufe Mike to 
fee your eyes praife me j and, Milton 
insinuates, that, during fuch recitals, 
there are interruptions, not ungrateful 
to the heart, when the honey that drops 
from the lips is not merely words. 

Yet, I ihall not (let me tell you be- 
fore thefe people enter, to force me to 
huddle away my letter) be content with 
only akifsof duty — you muft be glad to 
fee me — becau'fe you are glad — or I will 
make love to the Jbade of MIrabeau, to 
whom my heart continually turned, 
whilft I was -talking with Madame 

, forcibly telling me, that it will 

ever have fufficient warmth to love, 
whether I will or not, fentiment, though 
I'fo highly refpe£t principle. 

Not that I think Mirabeau utterly 

devoid ofprinciples — 'Far from it — and, 

if I had not begun to form a new the- 

B 3, ery 
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•ry- refpe&iag men, I ihould, in the va- 
nity of ray heart, have imagined that I 
could have made foraething of his — i — 
it- was corapefed of fuch materials—. 
Hufh ! here they come — and love flies 
away in the twinkling of an eye, leav- 
ing a Httle bruih of his wing on my 
pale cheeks. 

I hope to fee Dr. this, morning;. 

I am going to Mr. 's to meet him,. 

■ > and fome others, are invited to' 

dine with us to-day ; and to-morrow I 
am to fpend the day with — — 

I Ihall probably not be able to return, 
to to-morrow j but it is no mat- 
ter, becaufe I muft take a carriage, I 
have fo many books, that I immedi- 
ately want, to take with me. — On Fri- 
day then I fhall expe£t you to dine 
with- me — and, if you come a little be- 
fore dinner, it is fo long fince I have 
a feen, 
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feen you, you will not be fcolded by 
yours affe&ionately 



LETTER IV*. 

Friday- Morning [September;] 

A man, whom a letter from Mr • 

previoufly announced, called here yef- 
terday for the payment of a draft; and* 
as hefeeraed disappointed at not find- 
ing you at home, I fent him toMr.— — . 
I have fince feen him, and he tells me 
that he has fettled the bufinefs. 

So much, for buuneD !— May I ven- 
ture to talk a little longer about lefs 
weighty affairs? — How are you? — I 

* Tfiis and the thirteen foltnwing letters appear 
Ki have been H-ritten during a reparation of federal- 
mouths ; the date, Paris. 

B4 . have' 
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have beei following you all along the 
road this comfortlefs weather j for, 
when I am.abfent from thofe I love, my 
imagination is as lively, as if my fenfes 
had never been gratified by their pre- 
fence — I was going to fay careffes — and 
why fhould I not ? I have found out 
that I have more mind than you, in one 
fefpefct; becaufe I can, without any 
violent effort of reafon, find food for 
love in the fame ohjeft, much longer 
than you can. — The way to my fenfes 
is through my heart; but, forgive me ! 
I think there is fometimes a fhorter cut 
to yours. 

With ninety-nine men out of a hun- 
dred, a very fufficient dafh of Folly is 
neceflary torender a woman piquante, a 
foft word for defirable ; and, beyond 
thefe cafual ebullitions of fympathy, 
few look for enjoyment .by foftering a 
paffion 
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'.paffion : m their hearts. One rea'fon, in 
fhort, why I wifli my whole fex to be- 
come wifer, is, that the foolifh ones 
may not, by their pretty folly, rob thofe 
whofe fenfibility keeps down their va- 
nity, of the few rbfes that afford them 
fomefolacein the thorny road of life. 

I do not know how I fell into thefe 
reflexions, excepting one thought pro- 
duced it — that thefe continual fepara- 
tions were neceffary to warm yourafr 
fefelion. — -Of late, we are always fepa- 
rating. — Crack! — crack! — and away 
you go. — This joke wears the fallow 
caft of thought; for, though I began to 
write cheerfully, fome melancholy tears 
have found their way into my eyes, that 
linger there, whilft a glow of tendernefs 
;at my heart whifpers that you are one 
of the beft creatures in the world. — 
-Pardon then the vagaries of a mind, 
that 
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that ftafc been almoft " crazed by care,*' 
as well as " eroded in haplefs love," 
and bear with me ztittle longer ! — When 
we are fettled in the eountry together,, 
more .duties will open before me, and 
my heart, which now, trembling into 
peace, is agitated by every emotion that 
awakens the remembrance of old griefs, 
will learn to reft on yours, with that 
dignity your character, not to. talk of 
my own, demands. 

Take care of yourfelf- — and write 
foon to your own girl (you may add' 
dear, if you pleafe) who fincerely loves 
you, and will try to convince you ofit, 
by becoming happier. 



LETTER^ 
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LETTER V. 

Sunday Nighr. 

I have juft received your letter, and 
feel as if I could not go to bed tranquilly; 
without laying a few words in reply—- 
merely to tell you, that my mind is fe* 
rene, and my heart affe&ionate; 

Ever fince you laft faw me inclined 
to faint, I havcfelt fome gentle twitches, 
which make me begin to think, that I 
am nouu&ing a creature who will loan 
be fenfible of my care. — This thought 
has not only producedan overflowing of 
tendernefs to you, but made me very 
attentive to calm my mind and take 
exercife, left I mould deftroy an objeflr, 
in whom we are to have a mutual inr 
tereft, you know. Yefterday — do not 
finile! — finding that I had hurt myfelf 
by 



by lifting precipitately a large log dF 
wood, I fat down in an agony, till I felt 
thofe faid twitches again. 
Are you very bufy? 



So you may reckon on its being finiflied 
foon^ though not before you come 
home, unlefs you are -detained longer 
than I now allow myfelf to believe you 
will- 
Be thatasiit may, write to me, my 
beft love, and bid me be patient — 
kindly — and the expreffions of kindnefs 
will again beguile the time, as fweetly 
as they have done to-night. — Tell me 
alfo over and over again, that your 
happinef* (and you deferve to be 
happy!) 
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nappy!) is clofely connected with 
mine, and I will try to diflipate, as they 
wfe, the fucnes- of former difcontent, 
that have too often clouded the funflbine,. 
which- you have endeavoured to diffufe 
through my mind. God blefs you! 
Take care of yourfelf, and remember 
with tendernefs your affectionate 

• #■ * • 

I' am- going to reft very happy, and 
you have made me fo. — This is the 
Lindeft good-night I can utter.. 



LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 

Friday Morning, 

i ' m glad to find that other people 
can be unreafonable, as well as myfelf 
— for be it known to thee, that I an- 
Twered thyfrfi letter, trie very night it 
reached me (Sunday), though thou 
■couldft not receive it before Wednef- 
<iay, becaufe it was not font off till the 
next day. — There is a foil, true, and 
particular account.-— 

Yet I am not angry with thee, my 
love, for I think that it is a proof of 
ftupidity, and likewife of a milk-and- 
water affeftion, which comes to/the. 
fame thing, when the temper is govern- 
ed by a fquare and compafs. — There is , 
nothing pitlurefque in this ftraight- 
Uned 
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lined equality, and the paffioss always 
:give grace to the aftions. 

Recollection now makes my heart 
Iround to thee ; but, it ts not to thy 
money-getting face, though 1 cannot 
■be ferioafly difpleafrd witii the exer- 
tion which kicreafes my efteem, or 
rather is what I Ihould have expected 
from thy character.— No 5 I have thy 
honeft countenance before me— -Pop — 
relaxed by tenderaefs ; a little — Ifttte 
wounded by my whims ; and thy eyes 
gliftening with fympathy. — Thy lips 
then feel fofter than foft — and I reft my 
•cheek on thine, forgetting all the 
world. — I have not left the hue of love 
out of the picture — the rofy glow 5 and 
fancy has fpread it over my own cheeks, 
I believe, for I feel them burning, 
whilit a delicious tear trembles in my 
<ye, that would be all your own, if a 
grateftil 
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l(> LETTERS.. 

grateful emotion directed to the Father 
of nature, who has made me thus 
alive to happinefs, did not give more 
warmth to thefentiment it divides— 
I muftpaufe a moment. 

Need I tell-you that I am tranquil 
after writing thus? — I do not know 
why, but I have more confidence in 
your affe&ion, when abfent, than pre- 
fent ; nay, I think that you muft love 
me, for, in the fincerity of my heart 
let me -fay it, I believe I deferve your- 
tendernefs, becanfe I am true, and 
have a degree of fenfibility that you 
can fee and relilh. 

Yours fincerely 



LETTER 



fcETTER VIL 

Sunday Morning [December 29.] 

You feem to have taken up your 

abode at H % Pray fir! when do 

you think of coming home? or, to 
■write very confiderately, when will 
bufinefs permit you ? I (hall expect 
(as the .country people fay in England) 
that you will make a power of money to 
indemnify me for your abfence. 



Vol. III. C ..Weill 
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ll LBTTERB. 

Well ! but, my love, to the old (lory— 
am I to fee you this week, or this 
month ? — E do not know what you are 
about — for, as you did not tell me, I 
would - - not afit'Mr. , who is gene- 
rally pretty communicative. 

I long to fee Mrs. — j not to 

hear from you, fo do not give yourfelf 

airs, but to get a letter from Mr. . 

And I am half angry with you for not 
informing me whether fhe had brought 
one with her or not.- — On this fcore I 
will cork up fome of the kind things 
that were ready to drop from my pen, 
which has never been dipt in gall when 
addrefling you ; or, will only fuffer an 
exclamation — " The creature!" or a 
kind look, to efcape me, when I pafs 
the flippers — which I could not remove 
from my jalle door, though they are 
not the handfomeft of their kind. 

% Bs 
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"Be not too anxious to get money! — 
for nothing worth having is to be pur- 
chafed. God blefs you. 

Yours affectionately 



LETTER VIII. 

Monday Night [December 30] 

My beft Iovf, your letter to-night 
was particularly gratefiri to my heart, 
depreffed by the letters I received by 

— , for he brought me feveral, and 

the parcel of books directed to Mr. 

— ■ was for me. Mr. — — 's 

letter was long and very affectionate ; 

but the account he gives me of his- own 

C a affairs, 



Cooylc 



affairs, though he obvioufly makes the 
beft of them, has vexed me. 

A melancholy letter from my filler 

— has alfo harrafled my mind — 

that from my brother would have given 
me fincere pleafure ; but for — — 



There is a fpirit of independence in 
his letter, that will pleafeyou; and you 
(hall fee it, when we are once more over 
the fire together. — I think that you 
would hail him as a brother, with -one 
•f 
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of your tender looks, when your heart 
not only gives a luftre to your eye, but 
a dance of playfulnefs, that he would 
meet with a glow half made up of bafii- 

fulncfs, and a defire to pleafe the 

where (hall I find a word to exprefs 
the relationlhip which fubfifts between 
us? — Shall' talk the little twitcher?— 
But I have dropt half the fentence 
that was to tell you how much he 
would be inclined to love the man loved 
by his fitter. I have been fancying "my- 
felf fitting between you, ever iince I- 
began to write, and my heart has leaped 
at the thought I — You. fe&.hctw I chat 
to you. 

I did not receive your letter till I 
came home; and I did not expert it, 
for the poft came in much later than 
ufual. It. was a- cordial to me — and I ' 
wanted one* 

C 3 - Mr. 
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Mr. - — tells me that be has written 
again and again. — Love him a little !— - 
It would be a kind of reparation, if you 
did not love thofe I love. 
, There was fo much considerate ten- 
demefs in your epiftle to-night, that, if 
it has not made you dearer to me, it has 
made me forcibly feel how very dear 
you are. to me, by charming away half 
my cares. 

Yours affectionately 



LETTER IX. 

Tuefday Morning [December si.] 
Though I have juft fent a letter off, 

yet, as captain offers to take one, 

I am not willing to let him go without 

• kind greeting, becaufe trifles of this 

fort, 
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fort, without having any effeft on my 
mind, damp my fpirits : — and you, with 
all your ftruggles to .be manly, have 
fome of this fame fenfibility. — Do not 
bid it begone, for I love to fee it 
ftriving to mafter your features ; hefides, 
thefe kind of fympalhies are the life of 
affeflion : and why, in cultivating our 
understandings, fliould we try to dry up 
thefe fprings of pleafure, which gufti 
out to give a frefhnefs to days browned 
by care ! 

The books fent to me are fuch as, 
we may read together; fo I ihall not 
look into them till you return j when 
you mail read, whilft I mend my ftock- 
ings. 

Yours truly 



C 4 LETTER 
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XETTER X. 

Wednefday Night [January i-.] 
As I have been,, you tell me, three 
days without writing, I ought not to 
complain of two : yet, as I expected to 
receive a letter this afternoon, I am 
hurt ; and why ihould I, by concealing 
it, affe£i the heroifm I do not feel ? 

I hate commerce. How differently 
muft 's head and- heart be or- 
ganized from mine ! You will tell me, 
that exertions are neceffary : I am 
weary of them! The face of things, 
public and private, vexes me. The 
" peace" and clemency which feemed 
to be dawning a few days ago, difappeac 
again. " I am fallen," as Milton faidy 
■*oa evil days;" for I really believe 
that 
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that Europe will be in a ftate of con- 
Tirifion, during half a century at leaf?. 
Life is but a labour of patience : it is ( 
always rolling a great ftone up a hill ; 
for, before a perfon can find a refting- 
place, imagining it is lodged, down k 
comes again, and all the work is to be 
done over anew ! 

Should 1 attempt to write any more', 
I- could not change the ftrain. My head 
aches, and my heart is heavy. Thfe 
world appears an " unweeded garden," 
where " things rank and vile" flourith 
beft. 

If you do not return foon — or, which 
is. no. fuch mighty matter, talk of it — 
I will throw your flippers out at 
window, and be off — nobody knows 
where. 



Finding 
G noglc 



Findt&g that I was obferved, I told 
the good women, the two Mrs. — --8, 
fimply that I was with child: and let 

them (tare ! and — , and , 

nay, all the world, may .know it for 
aught I care ! — Yet I with to avoid 
■• 's coarfe jokes. 

Confidering the care and anxiety a 
woman muft have about a child before 
it comes into the world, it feems to 
me, by a natural right, to belong to 
her. When men get iramerfed in the 
world, they feem to lofe all fenfations, 
excepting thofe neceffary to continue or 
produce life !— Are thefe the privileges 
ofreafon? Amongft the feathered jace, 
whilft the hen keeps the young warm, 
her mate ftay« by to cheer her ; but it 
is fufficient for man to condefcend to 
get a child, in order to claim- it.— A 
man is a tyrant! 

- You 

I,-,:..:. GOOglC 



You may now tell me, that, if it were 
not for me, you would be laughing 
away with fome honeft fellows mh — n. 
The cafual exercjfe of focial fympathy 
would not be fufficient for me-^-J fliduld 
not think fuch an hearilefs life worth 
preferving. — It is neceftary to be in 
good-humour with you, to be pleafed 
with the world. 



Thurfday Meroing; 
I was very low-fpirited laft night, 
ready to quarrel with your cheerful 
temper, which makes abfence eafy to 
you. — And, why mould I mince the 
the matter ? I was offended at your not 
even mentioning it. — I do not want to 
be loved like a gQddefs ; but I wifh to 
be neceffary to ;ou. God blefs you*! 

* Some further letters, written during the rc> 
■winder of the week, in a limilar (train to the 
preceding, appear to have been deftroyed by the 
perfon. to whom they were addreffed. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XE 

Monday Night: 
I- have juft received your kind and 
rational letter, and would fain hide my 
face, glowing with ftiame for my folly. 
—I would hide irinyour bofom, if you 
would again open it to me, and neftlfc 
clofely till you bade my fluttering 
heart be ftilJ, by faying that you for- 
gave me. With eyes overflowing with 
tears, and ih the humbled: attitude, I- 
lhtreat you*: — Do not turn from me, for 
indeed I love you fondly, and have been 
very wretched, fihce the night 1 was fo 
cruelly hurt by thinking that you had 

no confidence in me 

It is time for me' to grow more rea- 
fonable, a few more of thefe caprices 
«f fenfibility would deflroy me. I have, 
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3a fact, been very much indifpofed for 
a few days pair, and the notion that I 
was tormenting, or perhaps killing, a 
poor little animal, about -whom I am 
grown anxious and tender, now I feel 
it alive, made me worfe. My bowels 
have been dreadfully difordered, and 
every thing I -ate or drank difagreed 
with my ftoraach-; ftill I feel intimations 
■of its ex-iftence, though they have been 
■fainter. 

Do you think that the creature goes 
■regularly to fieep? lam-ready to aik as 
many .queftions as Voltaire's Man of 
:Forty Crowns. Ah! do not -continue to 
■be angry with me ! You perceive that I 
-am already fmiling through my tears — 
You have lightened my heart, and my 
^frozen fpirits are meltiog into play- 
iulnefs* 

Write the moment you teceive this. 
. , I (hail 
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I'f&aH- reunt the mintttss. But drop 
nut an angry word— I cannot now bear 
it. Yet,, if you think I deferve a fcbld- 
ing (it does not admit of a queftion, I 
grant), wait till yon came back — and 
then, if you are angry one day, I (hall 
be fore of feeing you the next. 

• did not write to you, I fup- 

pofe, becaufe he talked of going to 

t& . HearirLgthatIwaB.ill,he called 

very kindly on me, not dreaming that 
it was fome words that he incautioufly 
let fall, which rendered me fo. 

God hiefs you, my love; do not fhut 
your heart agaanft a return of tender- 
nefe; and, as I now in fancy cling to 
you* be more than ever myr fupport. — 
Feel but as affectionate when you read< 
this letter, as I drd writing it, and yoifc 
will make happy, your 

» » »-.f 

LETTER 

. Google 



LETTERS. . * 31 

LETTER Xn. 

WeAidHay Morning,, 

I wixl never, if I am not entirely 
cured' of quarrelling, begin to encou- 
rage " quick-coming fancies;" when 
we are feparated. Yefterday, my love, 
I could not open your letter for fome 
time ; and, though it was not half as 
fevere as I merited, it threw me into 
fuch a fit of trembling, as ferioulty 
alarmed me. I did not, as you may 
fuppofe, care for a Httte pain on my 
own account ; but all the fears which 
I have had for a few days part, returned 
with frelh force. This morning I am 
better; will you not be glad to hear it? 
You perceive that forrow has afmoft 
made a child of me, and that I want to, 
be footned to peace. 

One thing you miftake iii my cha* 
rafter, 
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rafter, and imagine that to be coldneft 
which isjuft the contrary. For, when 
I am hurt by the perfon moft dear to 
me, I muft let out a whole torrent of 
emotions, -in which tendernefs would 
be uppermoft, or ftiHe them altogether; 
and it appears to me almoft a duty to 
ftifle them, when I imagine that I am 
treated with coldnefs. 

I am afraid that I have vexed you, 

my own . . I know the quicknefs 

of your feelings — and let me, in the 
fincenty of my heart, allure you, theFe 
is nothing I would not fuffer to make 
you happy. My own happinefs wholly 
depends on you — and, knowing you, 
when my reafon is not clouded, I look 
forward to a rational i profpe& of as much 
felicity as the earth affords — with a lit- 
tle dafh of rapture into the bargain, if 
you will look at me, when we meet 
'again, 
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again, as you have fometimes greeted* 
your humbled, yet mofl affe&ionate 



LETTER XIII. 

* ' ■ . lWd»jr Nifctif. 

1 havb been wifiung the time away, 
my kind love, unable to reft till I knew 
that my penitential letter had reached 
your -hand — and this afternoon, when, 
your tender epiffle of Tuefifay gave- 
fuch exquifite pleafure to your poor 
fick girl, her heart fmote her to think: 
that you were ftill to receive another' 
cold one. — Burn it alfo, my— ^-j- yet- 
do not forget that even thofe letters 
were! full of love ; and I (hall ever re- 
collect, that you did not waft tor be' 
mollified, by my penitence, before ypct- 
took me again tb your heart. 

Voi. HI. D I have 
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( ; I have been unwell, and would apt,, 
now I am recovering, take a journey fc 
becaufe I have been ferioufly alarmed 
and angry with tnyfclf, dreading conti- 
nually the fatal confequence of my 
folly.' — But, ftiould you think .it right 
to remain at H— , 1 (hall find fome op- 
.portunity, in the Courfe of a fortnight, 
or lefa perhaps, to: come to you, and 
before then I (hall be ftrong again. — Yet 
do not be uneafy J I am really better, 
wad neyer took fuch care of myfelf, as 
I ■have done fince you reftored my peace 
ofjnind. The girl is come to warm 
ray. tied — fb 1 will tenderly fay, good 
night t and write a- line or two in the 
njorning-- 

t Morning. , 

.1 ^wish you were here to walk 

with, me this fine morning! yet your, 

abfence (hall not prevent me. I have 

flayed at home too ..much; though, 

: when 
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when I was fo dreadfully out of fpirits, 
I was carelefs of every thing. 

I will now felly forth {you will go 
with me in my heart) and try whether 
this fine bracing a'r will not give the 
vigour to the poor babe, it had, before 
I fo inconfiderately gave way to the 
grief that deranged my bowels, and 
gave a turn to my whole fyftcm. ■ ' ' 
Your* truly ; 



#. 

*# 
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LETTER XIV. 

, Saturday Mornipj, 

T«* two or three letters, which I 
have written to you lately, my lore, will 
ferye as an anfwej to your explanatory- 
one. I cannot but refpeQ your mo- 
tives and conduit. 1 always refpeQed 
thern i and w,a$ only hurt, by what 
feemed to me a want of confidence, and 
consequently afleflion. — I thought alfo, 
that if yon were obliged to ftay three 
months at'H — , I might as well have 
been with you. — Well ! well, what fig- 
nifies what I brooded over — Let us now 
be friends! 

I fliall probably receive a letter from 

you to-day, fealing my pardon — and I 

will be careful not to torment you with 

ray 
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my querulous humours, at feaft, till t 
fee you again. Aft as circmr, fiances 
dire£t, and I will not enquire when; 
they will permit you to return, con- 
vinced that yod will haften to your 
* * * *, when you have attained (or 
loft fight of) the obje£t of your journey. 

What a piflure have you fketched of 
our fire-fide ! Yes, my love, my fancy 
was inftantly at work, and I found my 
head on your Oioulder, whilft my eyes 
were fixed on the little creatures that 
were clinging about your knees. I did 
not absolutely determine that there 
Jhould be fix— if you have not fet your 
heart on this round number. 

I atn going' to dine with Mrs. — — . 
I have not been to' vifit her fince the 
flrft day (he cam* to Paris.- I' wllh 
indeed tio be out in the air'as much a* 
lean} for the exerghVI hive taken! 
D $ thefe 
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thefe two or three days paft, has been 
of fuch fervice to me, that I hope 
fhortly to tell you, that I am quite well. 
I have fcarcely flept before Iaft .night, 
and then not much. — The two Mrs. 

s have been very anxious and 

tender. 

Yours truly 



I need not defire you to give the 
•olonel a good bottle of wine. 



LETTER XV. 

Sund»y Morning. 

I wrote to you yefterday, my — j 

but, finding that the colonel is ftill dc 

tabled (for his paffport was forgotten at 

the office yefterday) I am not willing to 

let 
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let fo many days elapfe without your 
hearing from me, after having talked • 
of illnefs and apprehensions. 

I cannot boaft of being quite reco- 
vered, yet I am (I muft ufe my York-' 
ftire phrafe; for, when my heart is 
warm, pop come the expreffions of 
childhood into my head) fo lightfome, 
that 1 think it will not go badly with 
*w._And nothing ihall be wanting on 
my part, I aiTure you; for I am urged 
on, not -only by an enlivened affe£tion> 
for you, but by a new-born tendernefs 
that plays cheerly round my dilating 
heart. 

I was. therefore, in defiance of cold 
and dirt, out in the air the greater part 
of yefterday; and, if I get .oyer this, 
evening without a return of tb.e;fev« 
that has tormented me, 1 lhall talk no 
more:*f . jUnefs.i , J have, promifcd tuc 
.-.;.' D 4 little 
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little creature, that its mother, who 
ought to cherifli it, will not again 
plague it, and begged it to pardon me j , 
and, fince I could: not hug either it or 
you to myhreaft, I h»ve to Biy heart — 
I am afraid to read over this prattle— r 
but it is only for your eye. 

I have been ferioufly vexed, to find 
that, whilft you were harraffed by im- 
pediments in your undertakings, Lwaa 
giving you additional . uneafinefs. — If 
you can make any of your plans anfwer 
— it is well, I do not think a little money 
inconvenient j but, mould they fail, we . 
will ftruggle cheerfully together- 
drawn clofer by the pinching, blafts of 
poverty. ■ 

Adieu, my love! Write often to 

your poor girl, and write long letters ; 

for I not only like them for being longer, 

but becaufe more heart fteais into them * 

and 
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and I am happy to catch your heart 
whenever I can. -, 

Yours fincerelf 

• » * * 



LETTER XVI. 

Tiwftlar Morning* 
I seizb this opportunity to inform 
you; that I am to fet out on Thurfday 

with Mr. - .- ■ - ., and hope to tell you' 

foon (on your lips) how glad I thai! be 
to fee you. I have juft got my paflport* 
fo I do not forefee any impediment to 
my reaching H , to bid you good- 
night next Friday in my new apartment 
— where I am to meet you and love, in 
fpite of care, to fmile me to fleep — 
for I have not caught much reft fince 
"we parted. 

-.;.:: You 

1 



- You have, by your tendernefs and 
worth, twitted yourfelf more artfully 
round my heart, than I fuppofed pof- 
fiblfc. — Let me indulge the thought, 
that I have thrown out fome tendrils to 
cling to the elm by which I wilh to be 
fupported.— This is talking a new lan- 
guage for me! — But, knowing that I 
am -not a parafite-plant, I am willing to 
receive the proofs of affe&ion, that 
every pulfe replies to, when I think of 
being once more .in the fame houfe 
with you.— God blcfs you ! 

Yours truly 



LETTER 
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LETTER XVU. 

Wednefday Morning. 

I only fend this as an avant-coureur r 
without jack-boots, to tell you, that I am 
again on the wing, and hope to be with 
you a few hours after you receive it. I" 
(hall find you well, and compofed, I 
am fure ; or, more properly fpcaking, 
cheerful. — What is the reafon that my 
fpirits ate not as manageable as yours? 
Yet, how I think of it, I will not al- 
low that your temper is even, though 
I have promifed myfelf, in order to 
obtain my own forgivenefs, that I will 
not ruffle it for a long, long time — I am 
.afraid to fay never. 

Farewell for a moment! — Do not 
(oxget 
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forget that I am driving towards you 
inperfon! My mind, unfettered, has 
flown to you long face, or rather has 
never left you. 

I am well, and have no apprehension 
that I fliall find the journey too fa- 
tiguing, when I follow the lead of my 
heart.— Wfth my face turned h>H— 
my fpirits will not fink — and my mind 
has always hitherto enabled my body 
to do whatever I wiflied. 

Yours afie&ionately ' ' 



LETTER 
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tETTKR xvni. 

H— , Timrfday Morning, March 11. 

We are fuch creatures of habit", my 
love, that, though I cannot fay I was 
forry, childiflily fo, for your going, 
■when I knewthat you were to ftay fuch 
a fhort time, and I had a plan of em- 
ployment j yet I could not fleep. — I 
turned to your fide of the bed, .and 
tried to make the moil of the comfort 
of the piHow, which you ufed to tell 
me- 1 waschurlifh about; but all would 
not do.— I took neverthelefs my walk 
before bVeakfafl, though the weather 
was not very Inviting — and here I am, 
•mining you a finer day, and feeing yoti 
peep over my flioulder, as I write, with 
one of your kindeft looks — when your 
eyes 
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eyes gliften, and a fuffufion creeps over 
your relaxing features. 

But I do not mean to dally with you 
this morning — JoGodblefsyou! Take 
care of yourfelf— -and fometimes fold to 
your heart your affectionate 



LETTER XIX. 

DO not call me ftupid, for leaving 
on the table the little bit of paper I vuap 
to inclofe. — This comes of being, in 
Jove at the fag-end of a letter of, huflf- 
nefs. — You know, you fay, they wUl 
not chime together. — I had got you by 
the fire- fide, with the gigot finoking on 
the board, to lard ,your poor bare ribs 
—and behold, I clofed my letter wjth> 
out 



L&TTEAS. 47 

•ut taking the' papes up, that was di- 
rectly under my eyes ! — What had I got 
in them to reader me;£a blind?— I give 
you leave to anfwer the queftion, if you 
will, not fcold ; for I am 

Yours- moft affe£Konatefyr . 
\\ * • ** 



LETT BR XX. 

Sunday, Auguft 17. 



I have promifed ,Lj ~* to go with' 

him to his country-houfe, where he is 
now permitted to dinb-i-L and the little- 
darling, to be fure * — whom I cannot 

• The 'child fpoken of in feme preceding let-. 
(en, had eow, beta bom * coofidenblc time. 

4 help 
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lieTp tiffing with more fondnels, (race 
you left us. I think I (half enjoy the 
fine profpeft, and that it will rather 
enliven, than fatiate my imagination. 

I have called, on "Mrs. : . She 

has the manners of a gentlewoman, 
with a dam of the eafy French coquetry, 
which renders her ftquante.— But Moth 
jieur her hufband, whom nature never 
dreamed of calling in either the mould 
of a gentleman or lover, makes but an 
aukward figure in the foreground of 
the picture. ,._ 

■ The H* * are very ugly, without 

doubt—- and the houfe fmelt of com- 
merce from top . to toev-fo that his 
abortive attempt, to difplay tatte, only 
proved it to be.oneof the things; .not to 
be bought with gold. I was in a room 
a moment akm*/ aid my attention was 
attracted by the ftndxie-—-A nymph war- 
5 {• offering 
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offering up her vows' before a fmoking 
altar, to a fat-bottomed Cupid (faving 
your prefence), who was kicking his 
heels in the air.— Ah ' kick on, thought 
I ; for the demon of traffic will ever 
fright away the loves and graces, that ' 
ftreak with the rofy beams of infant 
fancy the/em^re day of life_whifft the 
imagination, not allowing us to fee 
things as they are, enables us to catch 
a hafty draught of the running ftream . 
of delight, the thirft for .which feems to 
be given only to tantalize us. 

But I am philofophizing ; nay, per- 
haps you will call me fevere, and bid 
me let the fquare-headed money-getters 
alone — Peace to them ! though none 
of the focial fprites (and there are not a 
few of different defcriptions, who fport 
about the various inlets to my -heart) 
gave me a twitch to reftrain my pen. 

Vol. III. E I havs 
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I have been writing on, expe£ing 

poor to come; for, when I 

began, I merely thought of bufinefsj 
and, as this is the idea that moft natu- 
rally affociates with your image, I won- 
der I Humbled on any other. 

Yet, as common life, in my opinion, 
is fcarcely worth having, even with a 
gigot every day, and a pudding added 
thereunto, I will allow you to cultivate 
my judgment, if you will permit me to 
keep alive the fentiments in your heart, 
which may be termed romantic, be- 
caufe, the offspring of the fenfes and 
the imagination, they refemble the 
mother more than the father*, when 
they produce the fuffufion I admire — 
In fpite of icv age, 1 hope ftill to fee it, 

• She means, " the latter most than the former." 

EDITOK. 



Cooyk' 



if you have not determined only to ■ 
eat and drink, and be ftupidly ufefal? 
to the ftupict— ■ 

Yours 



LETTER XXI. 



H — ,Auguft 19, Tuefday. 
I received both your letters to-day 
— I had reckoned on hearing from you 
yefterday, therefore was difappointed, 
though I imputed your filence to the 
right caufe. I intended anfwering. 
your kind letter immediately, that you 
might have felt the. pleafure it gave, 

me.; but came in, and fome 

E a , other 
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other things itttercupted me; fa that" 
the fee vapoqr has. evaporated— yet,, 
leaving a fweet fcent behind,. I have 
only to tell you, what is fufficiently 
obvious, that the earned defire I have 
Ihown to keep my place, or gain more 
ground in your heart, is a luxe proof, 
how neceffary your affection is to my 
happincfs.; — Still I do not think it falfe 
delicacy, or foolifli pride, to with that 
your attention to my happinefs mould 
arife <?s much from love, which is al- 
ways rather a felfilh paffion, as reafon — 
that is, I want you to promote my. 
felicity, by feeking your own.— For, 
whatever pleafure it may give me to- 
difcover your generofity of foul, I 
would not be dependent for your af- 
fection on the very quality I moll ad- 
mire. Noj there are qualities in your 
heart, which dejnand my affection * 
a but, 
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'■ brft, urilefs the attachment appears to 
me clearly mutual, I mail labour only 
to efteem your character, inftead of 
cherifliing a tenderaefs for your per- 

- fon. 

I write in a hurry, becaufe the little 
one, who has been fleeping a long time, 
begins to call for me. Poor thing! 
■when I am fad, I lament that all my 

- affections grow on me, till they become 
too ftrong for my peace, though they 
all afford me matches of exquifite en- 

■• joyment*-This for Our little girl was at 
firft very reafonable — more the'effeft 
of reafon, a fenfe of duty, than feel- 
ing — now, (he lias got into my heart 

- and imagination, and when I walk out 
■ without her, her little figure is ever 

dancing before me. 

You too haveTomehow clung rou::;! 

-my heart — 1 found I could not eat my 

E 3 dinri'.T 

■ 



dinner in the great room— and, when 
I took up the large knife to carve for 
myfelf, tears rufhed into my eyes. — Do . 
.pot however fuppofe that I am melan- 
choly—for, when you are from me, 
I not only wonder how I can find fault 
with you — but how I can doubt your 
affe£Hon. 

I will not mix any comments on the 
inclofed (it roufed my. indignation) 
with the effufion of tendernefs, with 
which I affure you, that you are the 
friend of my bofom, and the prop of my 
heart. 



' LETTER 

■Cooylc 



LETTER XXII. 

H— , Auguft ao. 

I want to know what fteps you' 
have taken refpefting — ■■•—. Knavery 
always roufes my indignation — I ftioulrl 
be gratified to hear that the law had 

chaftifed feverely ; but I do not 

wifh you to fee, him, becaufe the bufi- 
nefs does not now admit of peaceful 
difcuflion, and I do not exa&ly know 
how you would exprefs your con- 
tempt. 

Pray afk fome queftions about Tal- 
lien — I amftill pleafedwith the dignity 
of his conduct. — The other day, in the 
caufe of humanity, he made ufe of a 
degree of addrefs, which I admire— 
E 4 and 
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and mean to point out to you, as one 
of the few inilances of addrefs which 
do credit to the abilities of the man, 
without taking away from that confi- 
dence in his opennefs of heart, which 
is the true balls of both public and 
private friendftiip. 

Do not fuppofe that I mean to al- 
lude to a little referve of temper in you, 
of which I have fometimes com- 
plained! You have been ufed to a 
cunning woman, and you almoft loot 
for cunning — Nay, in managing my 
happinefs, you now and then wounded 
my fenlibitity, concealing yourfelf, till 
honelt fympathy, giving you to me 
■without difguife, lets me look into a 
heart, which my half-broken one wifhes 
to creep into, to be revived and 

cherimed. You have franknefs of 

heart, but not often exaftjy that aver- 



LETTERS. fj 

v ilowing (cpanckement de caur), which 
becoming almoft childifli, appears a 
■^weaknefs only -to the weak. 

But I have left poor Tallien. :I 
wanted you to enquire Hkewife whe- 
ther, as a member declared in the con- 
vention, -Robefpierre really maintained 
■ -a number of mrftrefles.— ^Should it prove 
$o, I fufpecY that they rather flattered 
:• his vanity than his fenfes. 

Here is a chatting, defultory epiftle! 
-But do not fuppdfe that I mean to 
.'-clofe it without mentioning the little 
damfel — who lias been almoft fpringing 
out* of my arm — (he certainly looks 
very like you — but I do not- love her 
the lefs for that, whether. I am angry 
~or pleafed with you. — 

.Yours affeftifnately 



G noglc 



LETTER XXIII*. 

September 23. 

I have juft written two letters, that 
are going by other conveyances, and 
which I reckon on your receiving long 
before this. I therefore merely write, 
becaufe I know I fhould be difappoint- 
ed at feeing any one who had left you, 
if you did not fend a letter, were it ever 
fo fhort, to tell me why you did not 
write a longer — and you will want to 
be told, over and over again, that our 
little Hercules is quite recovered. 

* This is the firft of a feries of letters written 
during a reparation of many months, to which no 
cordial meeting ever fucceeded. They were fent 
from Paris-, sad bear the addrefs of London. 

Beildes 
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Befides looking at me, there are 
three other things, which delight her — 
to ride in a coach, to look at a fcarlet 
waiftcoat, and hear loud mufic — yefter- 
day, at the file, fhe enjoyed the two 
latter ; but, to honour J. J. Roufleau, 
1 intend to give her a fafh, the firft fhe 
has ever had round her — and why not ? 
— for I have always been half in love 
with him. 

Wei], this you will fay is trifiing — 
(hall I talk about alum or foap ? There 
is nothing pifturefque in your prefent 
purfuits; my imagination then rather 
chufes to ramble back to the barrier 
with you, qr to fee you coming to 
meet me, and my bafltet of grapes. — 
With what pleafuredo I recollect your 
looks and words, when I have been 
fitting on the window, regarding the 
waving corn! 

Believe 
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Believe me, fage fir, you have Hot 
fufficiont refpeft for the imagination— 
I could prove to you in a trice that it is 

;the mother of fentiment, the great 
diftinction of our nature, the only puri- 
fier of the.pafiions — animals have a 
portion of reafon, and equal, if not 
more exquifite, fenfes ; butno trace of 
imagination, or her offspring tafte, ap- 
pears in any of their aclions. The im- 
pulfe of the fenfes, paffions, if you will, 
and the conclufions of reafon, draw 

; men' together; but the imagination is 
the true fire, ftolen from heaven, to 
animate this cold creature of clay, pro- 
ducing all thofe fine fympathies that 
lead to rapture, rendering men focial 
by expanding their hearts, inftead of 
leaving them leifure to calculate how 

■ many comforts fociety affords. 

U 
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If you call thefe obfervations roman- 
tic, a phrafe in this place which would 
be tantamount to nonfenficaI> I fliall 
be apt to retort, that you are embruted 
by trade, and the vulgar enjoyments of ' 
life — Being me then back your barrier* 
face, or you mall have nothing to fay 
to my- barrier-girl ; and I fhall fly from 
you, to cheriih the remembrances that 
will ever be dear to me; for 1 am 
yours truly 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 

Evening, Sept. 23. 
I have been playing and laughing 
with the kittle girl ib long, that I can- 
not take up my pen to acISrefs you 
without emotion. Preffing her to my 
bofom, the looked fo like you {entrs . 
nous, your beft looks, for I do not ad- 
mire your commercial face) every nerve 
feeroed to vibrate to the touch, and I 
began to think that there was fome- 
thing in the aflertion of man and wife 
being one — for you feemed to pervade 
my whole frame, quickening the beat 
of my heart, and lending me the fym- 
pathetic tears you excited. 

Have I any thing more'to fay to you ? 

tyo; not for the prefent — the, reft is all 

flown 
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frown away ; and, indulging tendernefs 
for you, I cannot now complain of 
fome people here, who have ruffled my 
temper for two or three days paft. 



Morning. 
Yesterday B — ■ — fent to me for 
my packet of letters. He called on me 
before; and I like him better than 1 
did— that is, I have the fame opinion 
of his underftanding, but I think with 
you, he has more tendernefs and real 
delicacy of feeling with refpe£t to wo- 
men,than are commonly to be met with. 
His manner too of fpeaking of his little 
girl, about the age of mine, interetted 
me. I'gavehima letter for my fitter, 
and requefted him to fee her. 

I have been interrupted. Mr. — . 

I fuppofe will write about bufmefs. 

F lib lie 
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Public affairs I do not defcant on, ex- 
cept to tell you that they write now 
with great freedom and truth , and this 
liberty of the prefs will overthrow the 
Jacobins, I plainly perceive. 

1 hope you take care of your health. 
I have got a habit of reftleflhefs at 
night, which arifes, I believe, from 
activity of mind; for, when I am alone, 
that is, not near one to whom I can 
open my heart, I fink into reveries and 
trains of thinking, which agitate and 
fatigue me. 

This is my third letter ; when am 1 
to hear from you ? I need not tell y©u, 
I fuppofe, that I am now writing with 
fomebody in the room with me, and 
— — is waiting to carry this to Mr. 
— 's. I will then kifs the girl for 
you, and bid you adieu. 
I defired you, in one of my other 
letters, 

. Google 



LETTERS. 65 

Tetters, to bring back to me your bar- 
rier-face — or that you fliould not be 
loved by my barrier-girl. I know that 
you will love her more and more, for 
fhe is a little affectionate, intelligent 
creature, with as much vivacity, I 
ihould think, as- you could wifiifor. 

1 was going to tell you of two or 
three things which' dilpleafe me here ; 
but! they, a^e not of lufficient confe- 
qtience to interrupt pleafing fenfa- 
tions. I have received a letter from 

Mr. . I want you to bring. — — 

with you. Madame S' is by me, 

reading a German tranflation.of your 
letters — (he defiresrne to give her love 
to you, on account of what you fay of 
the negroes.; 

Yours moft affe&ionately, 
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LETTER XXV. 

Paris, Sept.aS. 

I have written to you three or four 
letters ; but different caufes have pre- 
vented my fending them by the perfons 
who promifed to take or forward them. 
The inclofed is one I wrote to go by 
B ' ; yet, finding that he will not 
arrive, before I hope, and believe, you 
will have fet out on your return, I 
inclofe it to you, and (hall give it in 

charge to , as Mr.—— is detained, 

to whom I alfo gave a letter. 

I cannot help being anxious to hear 
from you j but I fhall not harrafs you 
with' accounts of inquietudes, or of 
cares that arife from peculiar circum- 
stances, — I have had Co' many ■ little 
plagues 
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plagues here, that I have almoft la* 

merited that I left H . , who. 

Is at beft a moil helplefs creature, is 
now, on account of her pregnane/, 
more trouble than ufe to me, fo that I 
ftill continue to be almoft a Have to the 
child-— She indeed rewards me, for 
Ihe is a fweet little creature ; for, fet- 
ting afide a mother's fondnefs (which,; 
by the bye, is growing on me, her little 
intelligent fmiles finking into my heart), 
(he has an aftonilhing degree of fenfibi- 
lity and obfervation. The • other day 

by B *s child, a fine one, Ihe looked 

like a little fprite. — She is all life and 
motion, and her eyes are not the eyes 
of a fool — I will fwear. 

I flept at St. Germain's, in the very 

room (if you have not forgot) in which 

you prefied me very tenderly to your 

heart.— I did not forget to fold my 

F 2 darling 
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darling to mine, with ferriatfons .that 
are almsft too facred to be alluded to. 

Adieu, my love ! Take care of your- 
felf, if yoa wifn t<* he the proteftor of 
your child, and the comfort of her 
mother. 

I have received, for you,- letters from 

. i . I want to hear how that 

affair finishes, though I do not know 
whether I have moft contempt for his- 
folly or knavery. 

Your own 

*» # * 
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LETTER XXVI. 



It is a heartlefs talk to write letters, 
without knowing whether they will 
ever reach you.— I have given two to 

, who has been a-going, a-goihg, 

every day, for a week paft ; and ' three 
•thers, which were written in a low- 
fpirited ftrain, a little querulous or fo, 
I have not been able to forward by the 
opportunities that were mentioned to 
me. T.ant mteux! you will fay, and I 
will not fay nay ; for I mould be forry 
that the contents of a letter, when you 
are fo far away, mould damp the plea- 
fure that the fight of it would afford — 
judging of your feelings by my own. 
Y% Ijuft 
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I juft now ftumbled on one of the kind 
letters, which you wrote during your 
laft abfence: You are then a dear 
affectionate creature, and I will not 
plague you. The letter which you 
chance to receive, when the abfence is 
fo long, 'ought to bring only tears of 
tendemefs, without any bitter alloy, 
into your eyes. 

After your return I hope indeed, 
that you Will not be fo' immerfed in 
bufinefs, as during the laft three or 
four months paft — for even money, tak- 
ing into the account all the future com- 
forts it is to procure, may be gained at 
too dear a rate, if painful impreflions 
are left on the mind. — Thefe impref- 
fions wete much more lively, foon after 
you went away, than at prefent — for a 
thoufand tender recollections efface the 
melancholy traces they left on my mind 
— and 
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— and every emotion is on the feme fide 
as my reafon, which always was on 
yours. — Separated, it would be almoft 
impious to dwell on real or imaginary 
imperfections of character. — I feel that 
I love you ; and, if I cannot be happy 
with you, I will feek it no where elfe. 

My little darling grows every day 
more dear to me — and (he often has a 
kifs, when we are alone together, 
which I give her for you, with all my 
heart. 

I have been interrupted — and muil 
fend off my letter, The liberty of the 
prefs wiil produce a great effect here — ■ 

the cry of blood will not be vain! Some 

more monfters will perifli — and the 
Jacobins are conquered. — Yet I almoft 
fear the laft-flap of the tail of the 
beaft. 

I have had fevera! trifling teazing 
F 4 incon- 
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Inconveniencies here, which I fhall not 
now trouble you with a detail of". — I 

am fending back ; her pregnancy 

rendered her ufelefs. The girl I have 
got has more vivacity, which is better 
for the child. 

I long to hear from you. — Bring a 
copy of and — — with you. 

is (till here : he is a loft man. — 

He really loves his wife, and is anxious 
about his children ; but his indiscrimi- 
nate hofpitality and focial feelings have 
given him an inveterate habit of drink- 
ing, that deftroys his health, as well as 
renders his perfon difgufting. — If his 
wife had more fenfe, or delicacy, ftie 
might reftrain him: as it is, nothing 
will fave him. 

Yours moil truly and affectionately 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 

O&obersfi. 
My dear love, I began to wifh fo ear- 
. neftly to hear from you, that the fight 
of your letters pccafloncd fuch pleafur- 
able emotions, I was obliged to throw 
them afide till the little girl and. I were 
-alone together ; and this faid little girl, 
our darling, is become a moft/iitelli- 
gent little creature, and as gay as a lark, 
■and that in the morning too, which I 
do not find quite -fo convenient. I 
once told you, that the fenfations be- 
ifore Jhe was born, and when me is 
fucking, were pleafant; but they do 
not deferve to be compared to the emo- 
tions! feel, when me flops to fmile 
upon 
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upon me, or laughs outright on meet- 
ing me unexpectedly in the ftrect, or 
after a fiiort abfence. She has now the 
advantage of having two good'nurfes, 
and I am at prefent able to difcharge 
my duty to her, without being the 
flave of it. 
I have therefore employed and amufetl 

myfelf fince I got rid of , and am 

making a progrefs in the language 
amongft other things. I have alfo made 
fome new acquaintance. I have almofl: 
charmed a judge of the tribunal, R- — , 
who, though I fliould not have thought 
it poflible, has humanity, if not beaucoup 
Sefprit. But let me tell you, if you do 
not make hafte back, I thall be half in 
love with the author of the MarJeiU 
foife, who is a handfome man, a little 
too broad-faced or h, and plays fweet- 
ly on the violin. 

What 
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What do you fay to this threat f- 1 - 
•why, entre nous, I like to give way to 
a fprightly vein, when writing to you, 
that is, when I am pleafed with you. 
" The devil," you know, is proverbi- 
ally faid to be " in a good humour, when 
he is pleafed." Will you not then be 
a good, boy, and come back quickly to 
play with your girls ? but I (hall not al- 
low you to love the new-comer belt. 



My heart longs for your return, my 
love, and only looks for, and feeks hap- 
pinefs with you ; yet do not imagine 
that I childifhly wifli.you to come back, 
before you have arranged things in 
fuch a manner, that it will not be ne- 
ceflary for you to leave us foon again, 
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or to make exertions which injure your 
conftitution. 

Yours moft truly and tenderly 



P. S. 'You would oblige me by deli- 
vering the inclofed to Mr. , and 

pray call for an anfwer. — -It is foraper- 
* Ton uncomfortably fituated. 



LETTER. XXVIII. - 

Dec. 26. 
I have been, my love, for fome days 
tormented by fears, that I would not 
allow to affume a form — I had been 
expecting you daily — and I heard that 
many veflels had been driven on lhore 
during the late gale. — Well, I now fee 
a your 
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jour letter — and find that you are fafej 
I will not regret then that your exer- 
tions have hitherto been fo unavailing. 



Be that as it may, return to me when 
you have arranged the other matters, 
which — — has been crowding on you. 
1 want to be fure that you are fafe— 
and not feparated from me by a fea that 
muft be paffed. For, feeling that I am 
happier than I ever was, do you. won- 
der at my fometimes dreading that fate 
has not done perfecuting me? Come 
to me, my deareft friend, hufband, fa- 
ther of my child ! — AH thefe fond ties 
glow at my heart at this moment, and 
dim my eyes — With you an indepen- 
dence is defirable ; and it is always 
within our reach,, if affluence efcapes 
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us— without you the world again ap - 
pears empty to me. But I- am recur- 
ring to Come of the melancholy thoughts 
that have flitted acrofs my mind for 
fome days part, and haunted my 
dreams. 

My little darling is indeed a fweet 
child ; and I am forry that you are not 
here, to fee her little mind unfold itfelf. 
You talk of '"' dalliance ;" but certainly 
no lover was ever more attached to his 
miftrefs, than (he is to me. Her eyes 
follow me every where, and by affec- 
tion I have the mod defpotic power 
over her. She is all vivacity or foft- 
nefs — yes ; I love her more than I 
thought I (liould. When I have been 
hurt atyourftay, I have embraced -her 
as my only comfort — when pleafed with 
you, for looking and laughing like 
you; nay,. I cannot, I find, long be an- 
gry 
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gry with you, whilft I am killing her 
for refembling you. But there would 
be no -end to thefe details. Fold us 
both to your hearts for I am truly and 

tuEfaftionately 

Yours 



LETTER XXIX. 

December a 



I do, my Jove, indeed fincerely 

fympatliize with you in all your difap- 

pointments. — Yet, knowing that yon 

■are well, and think of me with affec- 

i tion, 
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tion, I only lament other difappoint- 
ments, becaufe I am forry. that you 
ibould thus exert yourfelf in vain, and 
that you are kept from me. 

, I know, urges you to ftay, 

and is continually branching out into 
new projects, becaufe he has the idle 
defire to amafs a large fortune, rather 
an immcnfe one, merely to have the 
credit of having made it. But we 
who are governed by other motives, 
ought not to be led on by him. When 
we meet, we will difcufs this fubje£i — 
You' will liften to reafon, and it has 
probably occurred to you,, that it will 
be better, in future, to purfue fome 
fober plan,- which may demand more 
time, and ftill enable you to arrive at 
the fame end. It appears to me abfurd 
to wafte life in preparing to live. 

Would it not now be poflible to ar- 
range- 
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range tout bufineft in fuch a manner 
as to avoid the inquietudes, of which 
1 have had my (hare fince your depar- 
ture ? Is it not poflible to enter into 
bufinefs, as an employment necef&ry 
to keep the faculties awake, and (to 
fink a little in the expreffions) the pot 
toiling, without fuffering what muft 
ever be eenfidered as a fecondary Ob- 
ject, to engrofc the mindj and drive 
fentiment and affeftbn out of the 
heart? 

I am in a hurry to give this letter to 
the perfon who has promifed to for- 
ward it with " — ' - — 's. I wifli then to 
counteract, in fame meafure, what he 
he has doubtlefe recommended moft 
-warmly. 

Stay, ray friend, whitft it is abfolutefy 
neceflary.*— I will give you no tenderer 
name, though it glows at my heart. 

Vox. HI. G unle& 



unlefs you come the moment the fet- 
tling the pre/ent objects permit. — / do not 
conjent to. your taking any other jour- 
ney-^or the little woman and I will be 
off, the Lord Jcnows where. But, as I 
had rather owe every thing to your af- 
feftion, and, I may add, to your rea- 
fon, (for this immoderate defire of 

wealth, which makes fo eager 

to have you remain, is contrary to your 
principles of action), I will not impor- 
tune you. — I will only tell you, that I 
long to fee you— and,' being at peace 
with you, I (hall be hurt, rather than 
made angry, by. delays. — Having fuf- 
fered fo much in life, do not be fur- 
prifed if I fometimes, when left to 
myfelf, grow gloomy, and fuppofe that 
it was all a dream, and that my happi- 
nefe is not to lair. I fay happinefs, 
becaufe 
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becaufe remembrance retrenches all 
the. dark ihades of the piQure. 

■My little one begins to ihow her 
teeth, and uie her legs—She wants you 
to bear your part in the nurfing bufi- 
nefs, for I am fatigued with dancing 
her, and yet Ihe is not fatisfied — ihe 
wants you to thank her mother for tak- 
ing fuch care of her, as you only can. 
, Yours truly 



LETTER XXX. 

December 29. 

Though I fuppofe you have later 

intelligence, yet, as ■ - ■- , has jufi: 

informed me that he has an opportune- 
G z ty 
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ty of fendmg immediately to yon, J 
take advantage of it to inclofe you 

How I hat* this crooked bufineft t 
This intercourse with the world, Twhich 
obliges one to fee the worft fide of 
human nature! Why canaot you be 
content with thff objeft you had Hrft in 
view, when youeirfeWd into this weari- 
fome labyrinth?— I know very wej! 
that you have imperceptibly been 
drawn on ; yet why does one project, 
fuccefsful or abortive, only give place 
to two others ? Is it not fufficient to 
avoid poverty ?— I am contented to do 
% my part • and, even here, fufficient to 
efcape from wretchednefs is not dif- 
ficult to obtain. And, let me tell you, 
I- have my proje& alft>— and, iF you do 
not foon return, the little girl and I 
will take care -of ourfelres ; we will not 
accept 
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*ccept any of your cold Icindoe$H«70fit 
diflant civilities—no ;. not we. 

Thiers but half jefting, for I am 
really tormented by the defire which, 
**■ — -ww msmfefts to have yow.reraein 
where you ere.— Yet why do I talk to 
you?«>If be can perfiiade you— let him I 
—for, if you are not happier with me, 
and your own withes do not make you 
throw afide thefe eternal projects, I am 
above ufing any arguments, though 
reafon as well as affcftioct feems to of- 
fer them— if our affe&ion fee mutual, 
-they will occur to you~-and you will 
act accordingly. 

Since my arrival here, I hive found 
tile German lady, of whom you hare 
heard me fpealc. Her firft child died 
in the month; but . fhe has another, 
about the age of my — —. , «, a iiae 
Utile creature. They are uutt but con- 
G 3 triving 
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■ triving to live— —earning their daily 
bread — yet, though- -they are but jail 
above .poverty, I envy them.— She is a 
tender, affectionate ■mother— 'fatigued 
even by her attention.— However flie 
chas an .affectionate hufbandin her turn, 
to render her care light, and to- fhare 
. her pleafure. 

I will own to you that, feeling' ex~ 
•treme teridernefs for my little girl, I 
grow fad very often when I am play- 
ing with her,- that you are.not here, to 
.obferve with nie how her mind unfolds, 
and her little-heart becomes attached -!— 
Thefe appear to me to be true plea- 
fures — and ftill you.'fuffer them to ef- 
cape you, in fearch of what we may 
never enjoy. — It is your own maxim to 
" live in the prefent moment."— If. ytu 
it — flay, for. God's fake; but tell me 
the truth— if not, tell me when I may 
' expect 
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expeft to fee you, and let me not be 
always vainly looking for you, till I 
grow lick at heart. 

Adieu llama little hurt.— I mult 
take my darling to mybofom to com-' 
Fort me. 



LETTER XXXI. 



Should you receive three or four of 
the letters at once which I have writ- 
ten lately, do not think of Sir John 
Brute, for I do not mean to wife you. 
-I only take advantage of every occa- 
Con, that one out of three of my 
epiftlei may reach your hands, and in- 
G 4 form 
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form yott that I am not of — — *g 
Opinion, who talks till ho makes me 
angry, of the neceffity of your flaying 
two or three months longer. I do not 
like this life of continual inquietude-— 
and, entre nous, 1 am determined to try 
td earn fome money here myfelf, in 
order to convince you that, if you 
chufe to run about the world to get a 
fortune, it is for yourfelf — for the lit- 
tle girl and I will live without your af- 
fiftance, unlefs you ate with us. I may 
be termed proud— Be it fo— but I will 
never abandon certain principles of 
action. 

The common run of men have fuch 
an ignoble way of thinking, that, if 
they debauch their hearts, and profK- 
tute their perfons, following perhaps a 
guft of inebriation, they fuppofe the 
wife, flave rather, whom they main- 
tain, 
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tem, has no right to complain, and 
ought to receive the fuitan, whenever 
he deigns to return! with open srras, 
though his have been polluted by half 
an hundred promifcuoua amours during 
his abfence. 

I confider fidelity and constancy as 
two diftin& things ; yet the former is 
neceflary, to give life to the other — • 
and fiicha degree of refpe£t do I think 
due to myfelf, that, if only probity, 
which is a good thing in its place, 
brings you back, never return ! — for,- 
if a wandering oi the heart, or even a 
caprice of the imagination detains 
yoi*-— there is an end of all my hope* of 
happinefo— I could not forgive it, if I 
would. 

I have goyen Into a melancholy 

snood, you perceive. You know my 

opinion of men in general; you know 

that 
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that I think them fyftematic tyrants, and 
that; it is the rareft thing in the world, 
to meet with a man with fufficient 
delicacy of feeling to govern defire. 
When I am thus fad, I lament that my 
little darling, fondly as I.doat on her, 
is a .girl. — I am forry to have a tie to a 
world that for me is ever fown with 
thoms. 

You will call this an ill-humoured 
letter, when, in fae>, it is the ftrongeft 
proof of affeftion I can give, to dread 

to lofe you. ■ has taken fuch 

pains to convince me that you muft 
and ought to ftay, that it has .incon- 
ceivably depreffed my fpirits — You 
have always known my opinion — I have 
ever declared, that two people, who 
mean to live together, ought not to be 
long feparated. — If certain things are 
more neceffarjr to you than me— fearch 
for 



for them — Say but one word, and you 
ihall never hear of me more. — If not — ■ 
for God's fake, let us ftruggle with 
poverty — with any evil, but thefe con- 
tinual inquietudes of bufmefs, which 
I have been told were to laft but a few 
months, though every day the end ap- 
pears more diftant ! This is the firtt 
"letter in this ftrain that I have deter- 
mined to forward to you ; the reft lie 
by, becaufe I was unwilling to give you 
pain, and I fhould not now write, if I 
did not think that there would be no 
concluiion to the fchemes, "which de- 
mand, as I am told, your prefence. 

•' ■ f » » '• J 

f The perfon to whom the letters are addrefled, 
was about this time at Ramfgate, on his return, 
as he profeffed, to Paris, when he was recalled, 
as it fliould feem, to London, by the further. pref- ' 
Jure of tiufintfc now accumulated upon him. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXXII. 

January 9. 

1 jcst now received one of your 
hafty notes ; for bufinefs fo entirely oc- 
cupies you, that you hare not time, or 
fufficient command of thought»to write 
letters. Beware 1 you feem to be got 
into a whirl of projects and fchemes, 
which are drawing you into a gulph, 
that, if it do not abforb your happineii, 
will infallibly deftroy mine. 

Fatigued during my youth by the 
moft arduous ftruggles, not only to ob- 
tain independence, but to render roy- 
felf ufeful, not merely pleafure, for 
which I had the moft Jiyeiy tafte, I 
5 -mean 
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■Mean the fimple pje afures that flow from 
paffion and affe£iion r efcaped me, but 
the moft melancholy views of life were 
imprefled by a difappointed heart on 
my mind. Since I knew you, 1 have 
been endeavouring to go back to my 
former nature, and have allowed fome 
time to glide away, winged wkh the 
delight which only fpoataneoue enjoy- 
ment can give. — Why have you fi> 
loon diflblved the charm ? 

I am really unable to bear the con- 
tinual inquietude which your and 
--■■■■■ 's never-ending plans produce. 
This you may term want of firmnefs— 
but you are miftaken— I have ftill fuffi- 
cient hrmnefc to purfue my principle 
ef aftion. The prefent mifery, I can* 
not rind a fofter word to do juftiee to 
my feelings, appears to me mmeacfr 
fary 
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fary— -and therefore I have not firm* 
nefs to fupport it as you may think: I 
ought.. I mould have been content, 
and ftilJ with, to retire with you to a 
farm — My God! any thing, but thefe 
continual anxieties — any thing but" 
commerce, which debafes the mind, 
and roots out afFe£Hon from the heart. 
I do not mean to complain of fubor- 

dmate inconveniences yet I will 

Amply obferve, that, led to expe£i 
you every week, I did not make fhe 
arrangements required by the prefent 
circumftances, to procure the necef- 
faries of life. In order to have them, 
afervant, for that purpofe only, is indif- 
penfible — The want of wood, has made 
me catch the moft violent cold I ever 
had ; and my head is fo difturbed by 
continual coughing, that I am unable 
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to write without flopping frequently to 
recollect myfelf. — This however is one 
of the common evils which muft be 

borne with bodily pain does not 

touch the heart, though it fatigues the 
fpirits. 

Still as you talk of your return, even 
in February, doubtingly, I have de- 
termined, the moment the weather 
changes, to wean my child.— It is too 
foon for her to begin to divide forrow I— 
And as one has well raid, " defpair is a 
freeman," we will go and feek our for- 
tune together. 

This is not a caprice of the moment 
— for your abfence has given new 
weight to feme conclufions, that I was 
very reluaantly forming before you 
left me.— I do not chufe to be a fe- 
condary objeflj- If your feelings were 
in unifon with mine, you would not 
facriiice 
Google 



facrifice fo much to vifionary profpc&s 
of future advantage. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

I was juft going to begin my letter 
■with the fag end of a fong, which would 
only have told you, what I may as well 
fay fimply, that it is pleafant to forgive 
thofe we love. I have received your 
two letters, dated the 26th and 28th 
of December, and my anger died away. 
You can fcarcely conceive the effe£l 
fome of your letters have produced on 
me. After longing to hear from you 
during a tedious interval of fufpenfe, 
1 have feen a fuperfcription written by 
you— 
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yon. — Promifing myfelf pleafure, and 
feeling emotion, I have laid it by me, 
till the perfon who brought it, left the 
room — when, behold! on opening it, 
I have found only half a dozen hafty 
linos, that" have damped all the rifing 
affection of my foul. 

Well, now for bufinefe — 



My animal is well; I have not yet 
taught her to eat, but nature is doing 
the bufmefs. 1 gave her a cruft to af- 
fift the cutting of her teeth ; and now 
fhe has two, ihe makes good ufe of 
them to gnaw a cruft, bifcuit, Sec- You 
would laugh to fee her ; flje is juft like 
a. little fquirrel; (he will guard a cruft 
" for two hours; and, after fixing her 
<ye on an objeft for fome time, dart 
Vol. IH. H on 



on it with an aim as fure as a bird of 
prey — nothing can equal her life and 
fpirits. I fuffer from a cold ; but it 
does not affeft her. Adieu! do not 
forget to love us — and come foon to^ 
tell us that you do. \ 



L,E T T E R XXXIV. 

Jan. 30. 
From the purport of your laft let- 
ters, 1 fhould fuppofe that this will 
fcarcely reach you j and I have al- 
ready written fo many letters, that 
you have either not received, or neg- 
lected to acknqwledge, I do not find 
it pleafant, or rather I have no inclr- 
nation^to go over the fame ground 
again. 
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again. If you have received them, and 
are ftill detained by new projects, it is 
ufelefs for me to fay any more on the 
fubjeft. I have done with it for ever.; 
yet I ought to remind you that your pe- 
cuniary, intereft fuffers by ; your ab- 
fence. 



For my part, my head is turned gid- 
dy, by only hearing of plans to make 
money, and my contemptuous feelings 
have fometimes burft out. I therefore 
was glad that a violent cold gave me a 
, pretext to ftay at home, left I mould 
have uttered unfeafonable truths. 

My child is well, and the fprfng 

will perhaps reftore me ro myfelf. — 

I have endured many inconveniences 

Hz this- 



this winter, which (hould I be afhamed 
to mention, if they had been unavoida- 
ble. "The fecondary pleafures of life," 
you fay, " are very neceflary to my com- 
fort :" it may be fo j but I have ever 
.confidered them as fecondary. If there- 
fore you accufe me of wanting the re- 
folution neceffary to bear the common* 
evils of life ; I mould anfwer, that I 
have not fafliioncd my mind to fuftain 
them, bccaufe I would avoid them, 

coft what it would 

Adieu! * * * * 

* This probably alludes to Ibme expreffion of 

the perfon to wlior.i the letters are addrefled, in 
which he treated as common evils, things upon 
which the letter-writer was difpofed to bellow a 
different appellation. *djtor. 
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February 9. 

Tas melancholy prefentiment has for 
fome time hung on my fpirits, that we 
were parted for ever; and the letters I 
received this day, by Mr. , con- 
vince me that it was not without foun- 
dation. You allude to fome other 
letters, which I fuppofe have mifcar- 
ried ; for moft of thofe I have got, were 
only a few hafly lines, calculated to 
wound the tendernefs the fight of the 
fuperfcriptioos excited. 

I mean not however to complain; 

yet fo many feelings are-ftruggling for 

utterance, and agitating a heart almoft 

burfting with anguifh, that I find it 

H3 very 
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yery difficult to write with any degree 
of coherence. 

You left me indifpofed, though you 
have taken no notice of it; and the 
moft fatiguing journey I ever had, con- 
tributed to continue it. However, I 
recovered my health ; but a neglected 
cold, and continual inquietude during 
the laft two months, have reduced me 
to a ftate of-weaknefs I never before 
experienced. Thofe who did not know- 
that the canker-worm was at work at 
the core, cautioned me about fuckling 
my child too long. — God preferve this 
poor child, and render her happier 
than her mother! 

But I am wandering from my fubject : 
indeed my head turns giddy, when I" 
think that all the confidence I have had 
in the affection of others is crime to this. 
™-I did not expect this blow from you. 
- ; ' I have 
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I have done my" duty to you and my. 
child ; and if I am not to have any 
return of afTeiiior to reward me, I 
have the fad consolation of knowing 
that I deferved a better fate. My 
foul is weary — I am fick at heart; and, 
but for this little darling, I would 
ceafe to care about a life, which is now 
ftripped of every charm. 

You fee how ftupid I am, uttering 
declamation, when I meant fimply to 
tell you, that Iconfider your requefting 
tne to come to you, as merely dilated 
by honour. — Indeed, I fcarcely under- 
fiand you. — You requeft me to come, 
and then tell me, that you. have not 
given up all thoughts of returning to 
this place. 

When I determined to live with you, 

1 was only governed by affe£Uon.— I 

would fhare poverty with you, but I 

H 4 turn 
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turn with affright from the fea-of trou- 
ble on which you are entering. — I have 
certain principles of a£Hon : I know 
what I look for to found my happinefs 
OB.— [t is not money. — With you I 
wifbed for fufficient to procure the 
comfortt of life— as it is, lefs will 
do. : — I can ftill exert myfelf to 
obtain the neceflaries of life for my 
child, and flie does not want more at 
prefent. — I have two or three plans in 
my head to earn our fubfiftence ; for 
dp not fuppofe that r negle£ted by you, 
I will lie under obligations of a pecu- 
niary kind to you ! — Noj I would fooner 
fubmit to menial fervice. — I wanted the 
fupport of. your affeftion — that gone, 
all is over ! — I did not think, when I 
complained of 's contemptible avi- 
dity to accumulate, money, that he 
would 
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would have dragged you into his 
fchemes. 

I cannot write.— I inclofe a frag- 
ment of a letter, written foon after your , 
departure, and another which tender- 
nefs made me keep back when it was 
written. — You will fee then the fenti- 
rrjent-s of a calmer, though not a more 
determined, moment. — Do not infult 
me by faying, that " our being together 
is paramount to every other confidera- 
tion I" Were it, you would not be 
running after a bubble, at the expence 
of my peace of mind. 

Perhaps this is the laft letter you will 
ever receive from me. 
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Fab. i*. 
You talk of " permanent views and 
future comfort" — not for me, for I am 
dead to hope. The inquietudes of the 
laft winter have finished the bufinefs, 
and my heart is not only broken, but 
my constitution deflroyed. I conceive 
myfelf in a galloping confumption, and 
the continual anxiety I feel at the 
thought of leaving my child, feeds the 
fever that nightly devours me. It is 
on her account that I again write to 
you, to conjure you, by all that you 
hold facred, to leave her here with the 
German lady you may have heard me 
mention ! She has a child af the fame 
age, and they may be brought up to- 
gether, 
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gether, as I wifti her to be brought up. 
I ftiall write more fully on the fubject. 
To facilitate this, I (hall give up my 
prefent lodgings, and go into the fame 
houfe. I, can live much cheaper there, 
which is now become an objeft. I have 

had 30C0 livres from , and I fliall 

take one more, to pay my fervant's 
wages, &c. and then I ihall endeavour 
to procure what I want by my own ex- 
ertions. I (hall entirely give up the ac- 
quaintance of the Americans. 

— — and I have not been on good 
terms a long time. Yefterday he very 
unmanlily exulted over me, on account 
qf your determination to May. I had 
provoked it, it is true, by fome afpe- 
rities agalnft commerce, which have 
dropped from me, when we have argued 
about the propriety of your remaining 
where you are ; and it is no matter, . I 
5 have 
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have drunk too deep of the bitter cup 
to care about trifles. 

When you firft entered into thefe 
plans, you bounded your views to the 
gaining of a thoufand pounds. It was 
fufficient to have procured a farm in 
America, which would have been an 
independence. You find now that you 
did not know yourfelf, and that a cer- . 
tain fituation in life is more neceflary 
to you than you imagined — more ne- 
ceflary than an uncomipted heart — For 
a year or two, you may procure your- 
felf what you call pleafure ; eating, 
drinking, and women ; but, in the foli- 
fude of declining life, I (hall be re- 
membered with regret — I was going to 
fay with remorfe, but checked my 
pen. 

As I have never concealed the nature 

of my connection with you, your repu- 

3 tation 
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tation will not fuffer. 1 fhall never have 
a confident : I am content with the ap- 
probation of my own mind ; and, if there 
be a fearcher of hearts, "mine will not 
be defpifed. Reading what you have 
written relative to the defertion of wo- 
men, I have often wondered how theory 
and praflice could be fo different, till 
I recollefted, that the fentiments of 
paffion, and the refolves of reafon, are 
very diftinft. As to my fitters, as you 
are fo continually hurried with bufi- 
nefs, you need not write to them — I 
<ha]], when my mind is calmer. God 
blefs you ! Adieu ! 

• * « * 

This has been fuch a period of bar- 
barity and mifery, I ought not to com- 
plain of having my (hare. I wifh one 
moment that I. had never heard of the 
cruelties 
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cruelties that have been praftifed here, 
and the next envy the mothers who 
have been killed with their children'. 
Surely I had fuffered enough, in life, 
not to be curfed with a fondnefs, that 
burns up the vital fiream I am im- 
parting. You will think me mad : I 
would I were fo, that I could forget 
my mifery — fo that my head or heart 
would be ftill. 



LETTER XOVIL 

Feb. 19, 
When I firft received your letter, 
putting on" your return to an indefinite 
time, I felt fo hurt, that I know not 
what I wrote. I am now calmer, 
though it was not the kind of wound 
over 
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over which time has the quickeft effeft; 
on the contrary, the more I think, the 
fadder I grow. Society fatigues me in>- 
expreffibly— So much fo, that finding 
fault with every one, I have only rea- 
fon enoughyto difcover that the fault is 
in myfelf. My child alone interefts 
me, and, but for her, I ihould not take 
any pains to recover my health., 

Ai it is, I (hall wean her, and try if 
by that (rep (to which I feel a repug- 
nance, for it is my only folace) I can 
get rid of my cough. Phyficians talk 
much of tbe'danger attending any com- 
plaint on the lungs, after a woman has 
fucklcd for fome months. They lay a 
ftrefs alfo on the neceffity of keeping 
the mind tranquil — and, my God ! how 
has mine been harrafTcd ! But whilft 
the caprices of other women are grati- 
fied, " the wind of heaven not fuffered 
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to vlfit them too rudely," I have not 
found a guardian angel, in heaven or 
on earth, to ward off forrow or care 
from my bofom. 

What facrifices have you not made 
for a woman you did not refpeci ! — But 
J will not go over this ground — I want 
to tell you that I do not understand 
you. You fay that you have not given 
up all thoughts of returning here — and 
Ivfcnow that.it will be neceflary — nay, 
is. I cannot explain myfelf; but if you 
have not loft your memory, you will 
eafily divine my meaning. What ! is 
our life then only to bemade up of re- 
parations ? and am I only to return to 
a country, that has not merely ldft all 
charms for me, but for which I feel a 
repugnance that almoft amounts to 
horror, only to be left there a prey to 
it J 

Why 
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Why' is h fo neceffary that I fhould 
return ? — brought up here, my girl 
would be freer. Indeed, expecting you 
to join us, I had formed fome plan* 
of ufefulnefs that have now vaniuV 
ed with my hopes of happinefs. 

In the bitternefs of my heart, I could 
complain with reafon, that I am left 
here dependent on a man, whofe avi- 
dity to acquire a fortune has rendered 
him callous to every fentiment con- 
■ecled with focial or affeftfonate emo- 
tions. — With a brutal infenfibility, he - 
cannot help difplaying the pleafure 
your determination to flay gives him, 
in fpite of the effeSt it is vifible it has 
had on me. 

Till I can earn money, I mall en- 
deavour to borrow fome, for I want to 
avoid afking him continually for the 
fum neceffary to maintain me. — Do not 

Vol. IIL I jniflake 
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miffafce me, I have never beert refufed. 
— Yet I have gone half a dozen times 
tb the houfe to afk for it, and come 

away without fpeaking : you muff: 

guefs why — Befides, I wiHi to avoid 
hearingof the eternal projects to which 
you have facrifieed my peace— not re- 
membering— tout I will be filent for 
ever.- — 



LETTER XXXVIII. 

April 7. 

- Here I am at H , on the wing 

towards you, and I write now, only to 
tell you, that you may expe& me in 
the courfe of three or four days; for 
1.,. IfhaU 
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J fhallnot attempt to give vent to the 
different emotions which agitate my 
heart — You may term a feeling, which 
appears to me to be a degree of deli- 
cacy that naturally arifes from fenfihi- 
lity, pride — Still I cannot indulge the 
very affectionate tenderftefs which 
glows in my bofom, without trembling, 
till I fee* by your eyes, that it is mu- 
tual. 

I fit, loft in thought, looking at the 
fea— and tears ruflv into my eyes, when 
I find that I am cherilhing any fond 
expectations. — I have indeed been fo 
unhappy this winter, 1 find it as dif- 
ficult to acquire frefti hopes, as to re- 
gain tranquillity. — Enough of this — 
lieftill, foolim heart !— But for the lit- 
tle girl, I could -almoft iviih that it 
ftiould ceafe to beat, to be no more 
alive to the anguiih of difappointment. 
I a Sweet 
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• Sweet little creature ! I deprived my- 
felf of my only pleafure, when I wean- 
ed her, about ten days ago.— I am how- 
ever glad I conquered my repugnance. 
■ — It was neoelTary k fliould be done 
foon, and I did not wifli to embitter 
the renewal of your acquaintance with 
her, by putting it off till we met. — It 
was a -painful -exertion to rae, and I 
thought it belt to throw this inquietude 
with the reft, into the fack that I 
would fain throw over my flioulder. — 
I wifhed to endure it alone, in fliort — 
Yet, after fending her to fleep in the 
next room for three or four nights, you 
cannot think with what joy I took her 
back again to fleep in my bofom ! 

I fuppofe I fliafl find you, -when I ar- 
rive, for I do not fee any neceflity for 
your coming to rae. — Pray inform Mr. 

, that I have his little friend 

with 
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with mc. — My wiffiing to oblige- him, 
made me put myfelf to fome incon- 

venience and delay my departure; 

which was irkfome to me, who have 
not quite as much philosophy, I would 
not for the world fay indifference, as 
you. God blefs you ! 

Yoiira truly 



LETTER XXXIX. 

Brighthelmftone, Saturday, April 11. 

Here we are, my love, and mean to 
fet out early in. the morning ; and, if I 
can find you, I hope to dine with you 

to-morrow. — 1 fhall drive ta 's 

hotel, where tells me you have 

I 3 been— 
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been;— and, if you have left it, I hope you 
will take care to be there to receive us. 

I have brought with me Mr. '» 

little friend, and a girl whom I like to 
take care ofour little darling — not.on.the 
way, for that fell to my fliare. — But why 
do I write about trifles ?— or _any thing ? 
—Are we not f meet foon? — What 
does your heart fay ! 

Yours truly 



I have weaned my , and fhe 

is now eating away at -the white bread. 
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LETTER XL. 

London, Friday, May 22. 

I have jufl: received your affectionate 
letter, and am diftrefled to think, that I 
have added to your embarraflments at 
this troublefome Juncture, when the 
exertion of all the faculties of your mind 
appears to be neceffary, to extricate 
you out of your pecuniary difficulties. 
I fuppofe it was fomething relative to 
the circumftance you have mentioned, 

which made requeft tq fee me 

to-day, to converfe about a matter of great 
importance. Be that as it may, his let- 
ter (fuch is the ftate of my fpiritsj in- 
conceivably alarmed me, and rendered 
4 the 



the laft night as diftreffing, as the two 
former had been. 

I have laboured to calm my mind fihce 
you left me — Still I find that tranquil- 
lity is not to be obtained by exertion ; it 
is a feeling fo different From the refigna- 
tion of defpair! — I am however no 
longer angry with you — nor will I ever 
utter another complaint — there are 
arguments which convince the reafon, 
whilft they carry death to the heart.— 
We have had too many cruel expla- 
nations, that not only cloud every fu- 
ture profpefi; but embitter the re- 
membrances which alone give life to 
affe&ion. — Let the fubjeft never be 
revived ! 

It feems to me that I have not only 

loft the hope, but the power of being 

happy.-^Every emotion is now fliarp- 

cneti 



G noglc 



ened by anguifh. — My four has bees 
fhook, and my tone of feelings de- 
ll royed. — I have gone out — and fought 
for diffipation, if not amufement, mere- 
ly to fatigue ftill more, I find, my irrit- 
able nerves 

My friend — my dear friend — exa- 
mine yourfelf well — I am out of the 
queftion ; for, alas!- I am nothing — 
and difcover what you wifli to do — 
what will render you moft comfortable 
i — or, to be more explicit — whether 
you defire to live with me, or part for 
ever? When you can once afcertain it, 
tell me frankly, I conjure you ! — for, be ■ 
lieve me, I have very involuntarily in- 
terrupted your peace. 

I (hall expeft you to dinner on Mon- 
day, and will endeavour to affume a 
cheerful face to greet you— fit any 
rate 
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rate I will avoid converfations, which 
only tend to harrafc your feelings, t?e- 
caufe I am moftaffe&ionately yours, 



LETTER XLI. 

Wednefday. 

I inclose you the letter, which you 
defired me to forward, and I am tempt- 
ed very- laconically to. wife you a goofi 
morning.-^not becaufe I am angry, or 
have nothing to fay; but to keep down 
a wounded fpirit^— J fhall make every 
effort to calm* my mind — yet a ftrong 
conviction feems to whirl round in the 
very centre of my brain, which, like 
the 
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;<he fiat of fate, emphatically allures 
me, that grief has a firm hold of my 
heart. ' 

God blefs you ! 

Yours fincerely 



LETTER XLII. 

— , Wednefday, Two o'Clock. 

We arrived here about an hour agq. 
I am extremely fatigued with the child, 
who would not reft quiet with any 
body but me, during the night — and 
now we are here in, a comfortlefs, 
damp room, in a fort of a tomb-like 
houfe. This however I .fhall quickly 
remedy, 
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remedy, for, when I have nniined tins 
letter, (which I muft do immediately, 
becaufe the poll goes out early), I 
mall fatly forth, and enquire about a. 
veflel' and an - inn. 

I will not dlftrefs you by talking of 
the deprefiion of my fpirrts, or the 
ftruggle I had to keep alive my dying; 
heart. — It is even now too full to allow 
me to write with compofure.? — *****,, 
— dear *****, — am I always to be 
toffed about thus ? — fhall I never find 
an afylum to reft contented in ? How- 
can you love to fly about continually — 
dropping down, as it were, m a new 
world— cold and ftrange!— every other 
day ? Why do you not attach thofe 
tender emotions round the idea of home, 
which even now dhn my eyes ? — This 
alone is affection — every thing elfe is 
only humanity, electrified by fympathy. 
I will 
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1 will write to you again to-morrow, 
when I know how long I am to be de- 
-tained — and hope to get a letter quick- 
ly from you, to cheer yours fincerely 
"and affectionately ' 



- is playing near me in high 



fpirits. She was fo pleafed with the 
noife of the mail-horn, flie has been 
continually imitating it.^— Adieu! 



LETTER XLIII. 

Thurfday. 

A lady has juft fent to offer to 

take me to . I have then only 

a moment to exclaim againft the vague 

3 manaef 
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manner in which people give informs^ 
tion — — — — — 



But why talk of inconveniences, which 
are in fa£t trifling, when compared 
with the finking of the heart I have 
felt! I did not intend to touch this 
painful firing — God blefs you ! 
Yours truly, 



LETTER 
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Friday, June i», 

I have juft received yours dated the 
9th, which I fuppofe was a miftake, for 
it could fcarcely have loitered fo long 
on the road. The general obfervations 
which apply to the ftate of your own 
mind, appear to me juft, as far as they 
go ; and I (hall always confider it as 
one of the moft ferious misfortunes of 
my life, that I did not meet you, before 
fatiety had rendered your fenfes fo faf- 
tidious, as almoft to clofe up every ten- 
der avenue of fentiment and affection 
that leads to your fympathetic heart. 
You have a heart, my friend, yet, hur- 
ried away by the impetuofity of infe- 
rior feelings, you have fought in vulgar 
excefles, 
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excefles, for that gratification which 
■only the heart can bellow. 

The common rim of men, I know, 
with ftrong health and grofs appetites, 
muft have variety to banilh ennui, be- 
caufe the imagination never lends its 
magic wand, to convert appetite into 
Jove, cemented by according reafon.— 
Ah ! my friend, you know not the in- 
effable delight, the exquifite pleafure, 
which arifes from a unifon of affeclion 
and defire, when the whole foul and 
fenfes are abandoned to a lively imagi- 
nation, that renders every emotion de- 
licate and rapturous. Yes; thefe are 
emotions, over which fatiety has no 
power, and the recollection of which, 
even disappointment cannotdifenchant; 
but they do not exifl: without felf- de- 
nial. Thefe emotions, more or lefs 
■ftrong, appear to me to be the diftinc- 
tive 
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*fre chara&eflftic of genius, the f»oa- 
"dation of tafte, and of that exquifite 
Tdifli for the beauties of nature, of 
which the -common herd of eaters and 
drinkers and ehild-bsgettrs, certainly 
have no idea. You "will finite at an 
obfervatioa that has juft occurred to me; 
■ — I confider thofe minds as the njoft 
ftrong and original, whafc imagination 
afts as the ftimulus to their fenfes. 

Well ! you will aik, what is the re> 
fult of all this reafdning? Why I can- 
not help thinking that it is poffible for 
■you, having great ftrength of mind, 
to return to nature, and regain a fanity 
ofconftitution, and purity of feeling— r 
-which would open your heart to me.-r 
-I wotifd fain reft there ! 

Yet, convinced more than ever of 
the finccrlty and tendernefs of my at- 
tachment to you, the involuntary hopes^ 

Vol. IU. K which 
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which a determination to live has re- 
vived, are not fuflicienUy ftrong to dif- 
fipafe the clondi that defpair has fpread 
over futurity. I have looked at the 
fea, and at my child, hardly daring to 
own to myfelf the fecret wiih, that it 
might become our tomb ; and that the 
heart, Hill To alive to anguifh, might 
there be quieted by death. At this 
moment ten thousand complicated fen- 
timents preft for utterance, weigh on 
'rny heart, and obfcure my fight. 

Are we ever to meet again ? and wifl 
you endeavour to render that meeting 
happier than the laft? Will you endea- 
vour to reftrain your caprices, in order 
to give vigour to affection, and to give 
play to the checked fentiments that 
nature intended mould expand your 
heart? I cannot indeed, without ago- 
»y, think of your bofom's being conti- 

■ ' nually 
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mially contaminated ; and bitter are 
the tears which exhauft my eyes, when 
1 recoiled why my child and I are 
forced to ftray from the afylum, in 
which, after fo many ftorms, I had 
hoped to reft, fmiling at angry fate. 
— Thefe are not common forrows ; nor 
can you perhaps conceive, how much 
active fortitude it requires to labour 
perpetually to blunt the fhafts of dif- 
appoint merit. 

Examine now yourfelf, and afcer- 
tain whether you can live. in fomething- 
like a fettled fiile. Let our confidence 
in future be unbounded ; confider whe- 
ther you find it neceflary to facrifice 
me to what you term" the zeft of life j" 
and, when you have once a clear-view 
of your own motives, of your own in- 
centive to action, do not deceive me! 
' The train of thoughts which the 
K z writing 
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writing df this epiftle awoke, 
me fa wretched, that I muft take a 
walk, to route and calm my mind. 
£ut firft, let me tell you, that, If you 
really wi(h to promote my happinefa, 
you will endeavour to give me as much 
as you can of yourfelf. You have great 
mental energy; and your judgment 
ieems to me fo juft, that it is only the 
dupe of your inclination in difcuffiog 
one fubje£t. 

The port does not go out to-day. 
To-morrow I may write more tran- 
quilly. I cannot yet fay when the vef- 
fcl will fail in which I have determined 
.to depart . 



$atufday Morning, 

Your fecond letter reached me about 

•an hour ago. You were, certainly 

-wrong 

;■,:..■:. G00gk 
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wrong; fh fappofing that I did not men- 
tion you with refpeel ; though, without' 
my being confcious of it, Come fparks 
of refentment may have animated the 
gloom of defpair — Yes; with lefs affec- 
tion, I mould have been more refpeQv-' 
fol. However the regard which I 
have for you, is fo unequivocal' to .my, 
ftlf, I imagine that it muft be fuffici- 
ently obvious to every body elfe. Be- 
fides, the only letter I intended for the 

public eye was to , and that I de- 

ffroyed from deficacy before you faw 
them, becaufe it was only written (of* 
courfe warmly in your praife) to pre- 
vent any odium being thrown on you*. 
!■ am harraffed by your embaxrafs^ 
ments, and iball certainly trie' all my 

* Th» pofiege refcn to bOoB'.wittenTindtr 
a. purpofe of fuicide, and not intended to fc 

•genrcUUl after the cataftraghe. 

m 3 efforts-,, 
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efforts, to make the buiinefs terminate 
to your fatisfa&ion in which I am en- 
gaged. 

My friend— my deareft friend — I feel 
my fate united to yours by the moft fa- 
, cred principles of my foul, and the 
yearns of — yes, I will fay it — a true,, 
unfophifticated heart. 

Yours moft truly 



If the wind be fair, the captain 
talks of failing on Monday ; but I am 
afraid I fliall be detained fome days, 
longer. At any rate, continue to write, 
(I want this fupport) till you are fure 
I am where I cannot expeft a letter j 
and, if any fliould arrive after my de- 
parture, a, gentleman (not Mr. — — *s 
friend, I proraife you) from whom I 
have 
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have received great civilities, wilt fend 
them after me. 

Do write by every occafion ! I am 
anxious' to hear how your affairs go on j 
and, ftill more, to be convinced that you 
are not feparating yourfelf from us. 
For my little darling is calling papa, 
and adding her parrot word — Come, 
Come! And will you not come, and' 
let us exert ourfelves ? — I Ihall recover 
all my energy, when I am convinced 
that my exertions will draw us more 
clofely together. One more adieu.1 
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LETTER XLV: 

Sunday, June 14. 

{rather expefled to hear from your 
to-day — I with you would not fail to 
write to me for a little time, becaufe L 
am not quite well — Whether 1 have any 
good fleep or not, I wake in the morn- 
ing in violent fits of- trembling — and» 
in fpite of all my efforts, the child—, 
every thing — fatigues me, in which I 
feek for folace or amufement. 

Mr. forced On me a letter to a. 

phyfician of this place; it was fortunate, 
for I fhould otherwife have had fome 
difficulty to obtain the neceffary infor T 
mation. His wife is a pretty woman 
(I can admire, you know, a pretty wo- 
man, 
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man, when! am atone) and he an in- 
telligent and rathe* interefting man. — 
They have behaved to me with great 

ftofpitatity ; and poor was never 

fe happy m her life, as amongft their 
young brood. 

They took me iff their carriage to 
— — 1— — ! f and i ran- over my favourite 
walks,, with a vivacity that would hav<£ 
aftoniihfid you.— The town did not 
pleafe rae quite fo well as formerly— 
It appeared fo diminutive ; and, when 
I found that many of the inhabitants 
bed lived m the lame houfes ever fince 
Heft it, I could not help wondering 
how they could thus have vegetated, 
whilft I was running over a world of 
Ibrrow, matcrong at pkafiire, and 
throwing off prejudices. The place 
where 1 at prefent am, is much hri- 
ppsnred > but it is aftoniftiing what 
ftridea 
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ftrides ariftocracy and fanaticifm have 
made, fince I refided iii this country. 

The wind does not appear inclined 
to change, -fo J am frill forced to linger 
—When do you think that you Dial! 
be able to fet out for France ? I do> 
not entirely like the afpeft of your af- 
fairs, and ftill lefs your connections on 
either fide of- the water. Often do I 
figh, when I think of your entangle- 
ments in bufinefs, and your extreme 
reftleffnefs of mind.- — Even now I am 
almoft afraid to afk you, whether the 
pleafure of being free, does not over- 
balance the pain you felt at parting 
with me ? Sometimes I indulge the 
hope that you will feel me- neceflary to 
you — or why mould we meet again ? — 
but, the moment after, defpair damps 
my rifing fpirits, aggravated by the 
emotion* 
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emotions of tendemefs, which ought 

to foften the cares of life. God 

blefs you ! . 

Yours fincerely and affe&onately 



LETTER XLVI. 

June.j. 

I want to know how you have 

fettled with refpeft to — . Id 

fliorr, lie very particular in your ac- 
count of all your affairs — let our con- 
fidence, my dear, be unbounded. — 
The laft time we were feparated, was 
a feparation indeed on your pact — 
Now you have a£ted more ingequoufly^ 
3 let 
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let the moil affe&ionate interchange off 

fentHHeflfcs fill up the aching 1 void of 
difappointment. I almoft. dread that 
your plans will prove abortive — yet 
rJloutd the moll unlucky turn fend" 
you home to us r convinced that a true 
friend is a treafurei I mould not much 
mind having to ftruggle with the world; 
again- Accufe me not of pride — yet 
fometimes, when nature has opened; 
my heart to its author, I have wondered- 
that you did not fet a- higher value on- 
my Heart: 

Receive a kifs from ■ ■ ■ > f was 

going to- add^ rf you wiH not take one- 
feomiM, and believe me* yours 
Smcereiy 



The wind fliS continues in the feme- 
quarter. ; 

XETTER 
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LETTER XLVU. 

Tu delay Morning. 

The captain has juft feot to inform 
me, that I muft be on board in*he courftf 
of a few hours.— I wifhed to have 
ftayed tHl to-morrow. It would have 
been a comfort tome to have received 
another letter from you-— Should .on^ 
arrive, it will be fent -after me. 

My fpirits are agitated, I fcarcejy 

Jtaow why -The quitting England 

{eetns to be a freih .parting — Stfrely 
yon wiil not forget me, — A thousand 
weak forebodings aflault my foul, and 
the ftate of my health renders me fen- 
;fible to every thing. It is furprifing 
that in London, in a continual con- 
flict 
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HicY of mind, I was fti 11 growing bet- 
ter — whilft here, bowed down by the 
defpotic hand of fate, Forced into re- 
iignarkm by defpair, I feem to be fa- 
ding away — pending beneath a cruel 
"blight, that withers up all my faculties. 
The child Uf perfectly well. My 
hand feems unwilling to add adieu ! I 
know not why this inexpreffible'fad- 
hefs has taken poffeffion of me. — It is 
not a prefentiment of ill. Yet, having 
been fo perpetually the fport of difap- 
pointment, — having a heart that has 
been as it were a mark for mifery, I 
dread to meet -wretchednefs in fome 
new fhape. — Well, let it come — I care 
not ! — what have I to dread, who have 
fo little to hope for! God blefs you — 
I am molt affectionately and fincercly 
yours 

LETTER 

Google 



■MJ 



LETTER XL VIII, 

Wcdncfday Morning. 

I was hurried on board yefterday 
about three o'clocki the wind having 
changed* But before evening it veered 
round to the old point ; and here we 
are, in the midft of mills and water, 
only taking advantage of the tide to ad- 
vance a few miles. 

You will -fcarcely fuppofe that I left 
*he town with, relu&anoe — yet it was 
even for— for I wifhed to receive an- 
. .other letter from you, and I felt pain 
at parting, for ever perhaps, from the 
■amiable family, who had treated me with 
4b much hofpitality and kindnefs. They 
will probably fend me your letter, if it 
arrives 
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-arrives this morning j for here we arc 
likely to remain, I am afraid to think 
■how long.. 

The veffel is veYy commodious, and 
the captain a civil, open-hearted kind ' 
-of man. There being no other paf- 
■fengers, I have the cabin to my felf, 
'which is pkafant ; 'and I have brought " 
■a few books with me to beguile weai*i» 
'jwfs ; but I feem inclined, rather ta 
-empjcy the dead moments of ftifpence 
in writing fome effufions, than in read- 
ing. 

'■■- What are you -about? How. are 
your affairs -going en ? It may be a 
■long time before, you- anfwex thefe 
iqueftions. My dear friend, -my faeaYt 
finks within me I— -Why am X forced 
*hus to ftruggle continually with my 
*fle£Hons and feelings ? — Ah ! why are 
Yhofe aSedions.-and feeling* the foucce 
.-- ,--..-■ « pf 
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of (9 much mifery, when they feem to 
have been given to vivify my heart, and 
extend my ufefulnefs ! But I muft not 
dwell on this fubjeft. — Will you not 
endeavour to crreriih all the afiedion 
you can for me? What am I faying? 
.■ — Rather forget me, if you can— if 
other gratifications are dearer to you. — 
How is every remembrance of mine 
embittered by difappointment? What a 
world is this ! — They only feem happy, 
who never look beyond fenfual or arti- 
ficial enjoyments. — Adieu ! 

— — begins to play with the 

cabin-boy, and is as gay as a lark.— I 
will labour to be tranquil; and amjn 
every mood, 

Yours fincerely 

■* « * f 
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Here I am ftill— and I have juft re- 
ceive^"' your better of Monday By tfie 
pilot, 1 whb'promifed'lo bring Ft to me,, 
irwe : were tSetairied, 'as 'he'expeft'ed', 
by Hite "wind.— It is "indeed wearliome' 
to be v thus fdfle'd aboufwithout go"-' 
ing 'forWar3.~t''riave' a violent heBfd- 
acne—'yerT am obliged to tafce'ca're of 
the child, wlio is a - "little "Idrm'enfed 
by' her 'trethVo'eifaufe -^ — 7- is un- 
able t*6 do Any filing, 'me is rendered 
fd 'nc£ by'thembficm' of'the fliip, as' 
we ride at anchor. 

Thefe are"'howeVer trifling inconve- 
niences," compared with anguilh of 
mind— compared with the finking of a 
broken 
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bajfcaiib^Ft^-I^Hitell y«Mi thatrntH*! 
never fuffered in my life fo much frami - 
dapreffiotL a6 fpiotK— fecmndeipaif.— J 
de:aofcfljiep— *ov ifiEdofe-my eyies* H»; 
isrtb hanethaMnoft terrifying, drtams.ihi 
which- fcaftesr. meet you with* different' 
carta of: countemmec. 

I will not, my. dear — ■ - ,, torment* 

you by dwelling! on>roy:fufFerings — and 
will*ufe all my efforts to calm my mind, 
inftead of deadening it — at prefent it is 
molt painfully aeHve? 1* find- 1 am not 
equal to thefe continual ftruggles — yet . 
your letter -this morning Has* afforded- 
me fome comfort — and I will try to re- 
vivchope: One thing let me tell you— 
w^(i:wc-n}flet:ag«in^-ftirelyjwe areto 
mfif.%1 — it jwft.be -to ppst-no. more. I, 
m«4n not :t<*hase:fea6, between* <us»-U. 
i MttOfd thflBiiijcaftrfuppOTli 

I*- a* Iter 
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-The pilot is hurrying me — God blefs 
you; ' 

In fpite of the commodioufnefs of 
the veflel, every thing here would dif- 
guft my fenfes, had I nothing elfe to 
think of — " When the mind's free, the 
body's delicate;" — .mine has been too 
much hurt to regard trifles. 
Yours moft truly 



LETTER L. 

Saturday. 

This is' the fifth dreary day I have 
been imprifbned by the wind, with 
every outward obje£i to difguft the 
fenfes, and unable to banifli the re- 
membrances that fadden my heart. 

How 
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How ami I altered by ' difappoint- 
ment !— ; When going to t— , ten years 
..ago, ' the elafticity of my mind was 
fufficient to ward off.wearincfs — and 
the imagination . ftill could dip her 
brufh in the rainbow of fancy, and 
(ketch futurity in fmiling colours. Now 
| am going towards the North in 
fearcli of iunbeams ! — Will any ever 
warm this defolated heart ? All natuire 
feems to frown — or rather mourn with 
me.— Every thing is cold— cold as my 
expectations ! Before I left the (hore, 
tormented, as I now am, by thefe 
North eaft chiller s y I could not help 
exclaiming — G-ive me*, gracious Hea- 
ven ! at Jeaft, geniaj weather, if I ain 
never, to meet the genial affection that 
•itill waniy; this agitated bofojn — com- 
pelling life to linger there. , 
1 am now going on fhore with the 
' * ■ h 3 captain, 
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captain, though the weather to TOhgli, 
cd feek for «ilk, toe. at a little vifltgfc, 
and to take a wiik-taftef which. I hope 
tofleep— for, confined heMS, %r«*rt*d- 
«l by difegreeafcJe ftaeils, 1 haVe loft 
the little appetite I -had; and I lie 
avrake, till thinking almott dfivea nte 
to the brink of madnefs— ooly » ttte 
brink, for I never forget, even in the 
feverifti flumbers 1 ibtnetimes fall ifltb, 
the ssifery I atti labouring to bftifit tjie 
Ae fenfe of, by evety eatertion in toy 
power. 

Poor — — ftiH eont&mait fiefe, 

>tM j , — grows Weary Wftafi th* 

freather will net alio* net, » -WfiWfc 
■eii deck. 

' ! hope t nrs wiiHteifte laftfettferlifcan 
write from England- to- yo«ci=ar1e y*fa 
j»ot tired of tb» ltagtArtVadttrtF- "' 

-»»■** 
BETTER 
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Sunday Morning. 

_ The captain laft. night, aftgfJL fiaxi 
written my leuer .to^ you jntendgd to 
be left at a little vijlage, offered to go- 

to - to pafs to-day. We had a 

troublefome fail — and now I mult hurry 
op board again, for the wind ■ *has" 
Changed. .. ,-„,; ... j ■ ' 

- I half expeQed to find a letter from 
you here. Had you written one hap- 
hazard, it would have been kind and 
cnnfiderate — you might have known, 
had you thought, that th« wind would 
not permit me to depart. Thefe are ; 
attentions, more grateful to the heart 
■ L 4 than 



than offers of fervice — But why do I 
foolithly continue to look for them ? 

Adieu ! adieu ! My friend — your 
friendfliip is very cold — you fee I am 
butt. — God blefs you 1 I may perhaps 
be, fome time or other, independent in 
every fenfe .of the word — Ah ! there 
is. but one fenfe of it of confequencc 
I will break or bend this weak heart- 
yet even now it is full. 

Yours fincerely 



The child is well; I did not leave 
her on board. 



LETTER. 
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LETTER LH. 

Jane 27, Saturday,' 

I arrived in — this after- 
noon, after vainly attempting to land 

at I have now but a moment, 

before the poft goes out, to inform you 
we have got here ; though not without 
considerable difficulty, for we were fet 
afiiore in a boat above twenty "fillies 
below. ""' 

What I fuffered in the veflel I will 
not now defcant upon— nor mention 
the pleafure I received from' the fight 
of the rocky coaft.— This morning 
however, walking to join the carriage 
that was to tranfport us to this place, 
u . , 1 ■ I^eli 



Cuuylc 



156 LETTiRS. 

and fatigued with the endeavours to 
amufe me, from which I cannot efcape. 
My friend — my friend, I am not 
well — a deadly weight of forrow lies 
heavily on my heart. I am again tolled 
on the troubled billows of life; and 
obliged to cope with difficulties, with- 
out being buoyed up by the hopes that 
alone render them bearable. " How flat, 
dull, and unprofitable," appears to roe 
all the buttle into which I fee people 
here fo eagerly enter! I long every 
night to go to bed,, to hide my melart- 
;choly face in rriy pillow ; but there. is 
a canker-worm in tay bofom that never 
fleeps. 



LETTER 
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LETTER LIV. . 

fay i." 

I labour In vain to calm my mind— 
piy foul has been overwhelmed by for- 
rowand difappointment. i Every thing 
fatigues me — this is a life , that- cannot 
laft long. It is you who' muft deter- 
mine with refpe& to futurity— and, 
when you have, I will aft accordingly — 
I -mean, we muft either refolve to live 
together, or part for ever, I cannot 
bear thefe continual ftruggles — But I 
wi(h you to examine .carefully your own 
heart and raindj and; if you perceive 
the Ieaft chance of being happier with* 
out rale, than with me, or if your incli- 
nation 
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nation leans capricioufly to that fide,, 
do not diffcmble ; but tell me frankly 
that you will never fee me more. I 
-will then adopt the plan I mentioned - 
to you— for we muft either live together, 
Or I will be entirely independent. 

My heart is fo oppreffed, I cannot 
write with predfioil-r. You know, how- 
ever .t^at whatlifo.imperftt^tly.-esprtffs,, 
are- not. the. crude. fentiments> 06 the. 
moment — You- can only. contribute, to. 
my- comfort (it- is. tbe> confolatiqn.I.iam . 
in need-ofi) .by. bedagjwi^b. me^and*. if* 
the te^dareitfriendfliip is, ofrany. value* 
why-wilh you . nab iooioto me .fbijiaid**- . 
gree of-fausfaffiomthatfceprtlcik afFec.-- 
tions-cannot ibeikiwi ? : 

Tell ane;ttien» will' you -detetraineito* 

meet--me , at -BaOe ?— 1 flail, I: fhouktt 

imagine, be^>™-~- ; be£Die:th£.clbfe» 

of Auguft-i andy after .you fettl&youc. 

affairs 
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^■quts. truljr 



Poo/. ... . , toi?fufere$. during tftg. 
jotirney^witi} her teejji. 



There was a gloommefs diffufed 
through your lait letter, the impreffion 
of which flill'-reft* on my mind— tho ugh, 
recolle&uig how quickly you throw bff- 
the forcible feeling's of -the .moment, I- 
4 * * ' flatter 
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Batter myfelf it lias long fioce given 
place to your ufuaJ cheerfulnefs. 

Believe me {and my eyes fill with 
tears of tendernefs as I allure you) 
there is nothing I would not endure in 
the way of privation, rather than dif- 
turb your tranquillity. — If I am fated 
to be unhappy, I "will labour to hide 
my ibrrows in my own bofom ; and you 
fliall always find , me a faithful, affec- 
tionate friend. 

I grow more and more attached to 
my little girl — and I cherilh this affec- 
tion without fear, becaufe it muft be 
a long time before it can become bit- 
ternefs of foul.— She is an interefting 
creature. — On fhiprboard, how often 
as I gazed at the fea; have I longed to 
bury my troubled bofom in the left 
troubled deep ; : afierting with Brutus, 
"that the virtue I had followed too 
3 fe ' 
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far, was merely- an empty name !" and 
nothing but the fight of her— her playful 
: fmiles, Which feemed to cling and 

■ twine round my heart — coold have 
" flopped me. • 

What peculiar mifery has '-fallen to 
my (hare! To'. aft up to my princi- 
ples, I -have laid the ftrifteft-reftraint 
on my very ■ thoughts — yes; not to 
'fully thedelieacy of my feelings, I have 

■ reined in my> imagination j and flart- 

■ cd with affright from every fenfation, 

(I allude to ) that-ftealing with 

balmy fweetnefs into my foul, led me 
to fcent from afar the fragrance of re- 
viving nature. 

My friend, I : have dearly paid for 
- one convi&ion. — Love, in fome minds, 
is an affair offentiment, arifing from 
-the fame delicacy of . perception {or 
, tofte.) as renders them alive to the 

Vol. -III. M beauties 
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beauties of naWt*, poetry, &c, sdir* 
to the charms of thofe evanefeent graces 
that are, as ft were, impalpable-^iihfey 
murt be fek; they cannot be defcribed. 
Love is a want of my heart. I have 
examined myfelfiately with more care 
than formerly, and find* that to deaden 
is not to calm the mind— Aiming si 
tranquillity, I have almoft deftroyed all 
the energy of my foul — almoft rooted 
but what renders it eftimable— Yes, I 
have damped that enthufiafm of cha- 
racter, which converts the groffeft 
materials into a fuel, that impercep- 
tibly feeds hopes, which afpire above 
common enjoyment. Defpair, fince 
the birth of my child, has rendered me 
ftupid — foul and body feemed to be 
fading away before the Withering touch 
of dlfappointment. 

lam 
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F ani now endeavouring to recover 
myfelf — and fuch is the efctfficity of my 
conftitution, and the purity of the at- 
mofphere here, that health unfoug-ht 
for, begins to reanimate my counte- 
nance. 

I have the fincereft efteem and affec- 
tion for you — but the deiire of regain- 
ing peace, (do you underftand me ?) 
has .made me forget the refpefit due to 
my own emetions— —facred emotions, 
that are the fare harbingers of the de- 
'rgrrts I was formed to enjoy — and 
(hall enjoy, For nothing can extinguifli 
the heavenly fparfc. 

Sttll, when we meet again, I will 
not torment yoa, I promife you. I 
Wcm when I recolleft my former con- 
du£t — and will not in future confound 
itiyfelf with the beings whom I feel to 
Ma be 
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be my inferiors.— I will liften to. deli- 
cacy, or pride. 



L ETTrER LVI. 

" July* 

A hope to hear from you by to-mor- 
row's mail. My deareil friend ! I can- 
not tear my affections, from you — and, 
though every remembrance. flings me 
to the foul, I think of you, rill I make 
allowance . for the very.defefts of cha- 
rafterj.lhatbave given fuch a cruel ftab 
to my peace. 

Still however I am more alive, than 

you have feen me for .a long, long time. 

. I have 
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I'tiave a degree>of vivacity, even in my 
grief, which is preferable to the be- 
numbing ftupour that, for the laft year, 
has frozen up all my faculties.— Per- 
haps this change is more owing to re- 
turning health; than to the vigour of 
my reafon— for, in fpite of fadnefs (and 
furelyl have had my (hare J, the purity 
of this air, and the being continually 
out in it, fori deep in the country eve- 
ry night, has made an alteration in my 
appearance that really furprifes me.— 
The rofy fingers of health already ftreak 
my cheeks — and I have Teen nfbyfical 
life in my eyes, after I have been climb- 
ing the rocks,' that refembled the fond, 
credulous hopes of youth.- 

With what a' cruel figh have I recol- 
lected that I had forgotten to hope ! — 
Reafon, or rather experience, does not 
thus cruelly damp poor ■ — ■ 's plea- 
M 3 furesi , 

■ 



fares ; flie plays all day in the garden 

with ., i . ' s children, and mafees 

friends for herfelf. 

Do not tell me, that you are happier 
without us — Will you not come to us ife 
Switzerland? Ah, why do not you 
lore us with more fentitnent? — why 
are you a creature of fuch fympathy, 
that 'the warmth of your feelings, of 
rather quicknefs of your fenfes, har- 
dens your heart ? It is my misfortune, 
that my imagination is perpetually 
(hading your defects, and lending you 
charms, whilft the grofihefs of your 
fenfes makes you (call me not Tain) 
overlook graces in me, that only dig- 
nity of mind, and the fenfibility of an 
expanded heart can give. — God blefs 
you *. Adieu, 
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LETTER LVII, 

July?. 

I could not help feeling extremely 
mortified l$ft poll, at not receiving 
a letter from you. My being at — *■ — 
was but a chance, and you might havc 
hazardedit; and would a year ago. 

I ihall not however complain — 
There ape misfortunes fo gneat, as to 
fUence the ufual expreffiqns of forrow— * 
Believe me, there is fuch a thing as a 
broken heart ! There are chaja&crs 
whofe very energy preys upon themi 
and who, ever inclined to cheriih by 
reflection fome paflion, cannot reft fa- 
tigued with the common comforts of 
M 4 life. 
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life. I have endeavoured to ffy frcw 
myfelf, and launched into all the difil- - 
pation poffible here, only to feel keener . 
anguilh> when alone with ngy .child. 

Still, could any thing pleafe me — ■ 
had not difappointment cut me off: 
from life, this romantic country, thefe • 
fine evenings; would intereft'me.— My 
Godl can any thing'? and am 1 ever 
to feel ' alive only to painful fenfa- 
tions?-"— Bur, k' cannot — it fhallnot 1 laft ■■ 
long. 

The poft is again arrived*; -I have 
fent to feek for letters, only to be 
wounded to the foul by a negative. — 
My brain feems on fire. Lmuft go into 
the iir. 

*-*«■■* 
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Better lviii. 

J<% 14. ■ 

I am now on my journey to 1 . 

I-felt more at leaving my child, .than I 
thought I mould — and, whilft at night 
I Imagined every inftant that I heard' 
the half-formed founds of her voice,— 
Talked myfelf howl could think of 
parting- with her for ever, of. leaving 
her thus helplefs? 

Poor lamb! It may run very well 
in a tale, that- " God will temper jhe 
winds to the fliorn lamb !" but how 
can I expeft that fhe wiD be ftuelded, 
when my- naked bofom has. had to 
brave continually the pitilefs (form ? 
Yesi 
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Yes ; I could add, with poor Lear— 
What is the war of elements to the 
pangs of difappointed affection, and 
the horror arifing from a difcovery of 
a breach of confidence, that fnaps every 
focial tie ! 

AH is not right fomewhere !— When 
you firft knew me", I was not thus loft. 
I could ftill confide — for I opened my 
heart to you-r-of this only comfort you 
have deprived me, whilft my happi- 

■ "nefs, you tell me, was your firft objeft. 
Strange want of judgment ! 

I will not complain j but, from the 
foundnefs of your underftanding, I am 
convinced, if you give yourfelf leave to 

1 reflect, you will alfo feel, that your 
Conduct to me, fo far from being gene- 
rous, has not been juft. — I mean not 
to allude to factitious principles of 
molality ; but to the fimple balis of all 
ltectitude. 

■ Google 
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reQitude— However I did not intend 
to argue — Your not writing is cruel 
— and my reafon is perhaps djfturbed 
by conftant wretchednefs. 

Poor - — would fain have ac- 
companied me, out of tendernefs ; for 
my fainting, or rather convulfion, 
■when 1 fended, and my fudden changes 
of countenance fince, have alarmed 
her fo much, that (he is perpetually 
afraid of fome accident— But it would 
have injured the child this warm fea- 
fon, as-me is cutting her teeth. 

I hear not of your having written to 

me at . Very well I A6t as you 

pleafe — there is nothing I fear or care 
for ! When I fee whether I can, or 
cannot obtain the money 1 am come 
here about, I wilt not trouble you 
with letters to which you do notreply. 

LETTER 
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LETTER UX. 

Jiily 18.* 

I' am -here in. — , r eparate(1 - 

Horn my child-and here I mutt remain 
a month at leaft, or I might -as well 
never have come.- _ 



I 'have begun, which will, 

I.-hope, difcharge ■ all my obligations 
of a pecuniary kind.— J am lowered in 
my own eye?, on aecount of my not 
having done it fooner. 

I (hall make no farther comments on 
yourtflence. God.bIefs.you ! . 

* * * * 
LETTER 

■,:..,. Google, 



■*ft 



BETTER LX. 

July 30. 
I have 311ft received' two of your 
; letters, dated the r6th and 30th of June; 
and you muft have received : feveral 
from me,; informing you 6f my deten- 
tion,- and 'how much -I was hurt by 
your filence. 



Write *o me then, ■ my friend, and 
•write explicitly. I have fuffered, God 
knows, fince I left you. Ah ! you have 
■ever felt this kind of ficknefsof heart! 
— My mind however is at prefent 
painfully aQive, and. the -Sympathy I 
..A ' fetl 
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feel almoft rifes to agony. But this i? 
not a fubjeci of complaint, it has af- 
forded me pleafure, — and reflected 
pleafure is all I have to hope for — if a 
fpark of hope be yet alive in my for- 
lorn bofom. 

I will try to write with a degree of 
compofure. I wifh for us to Khre toge- 
ther, beeaufe I want you to acquire aa 
habitual tendersaefs lor my poos girl. 
I cannot bear to think of Jegving her 
alone in the world, or that foe fh&uld 
only be prote£ted by your fenfe of duty. 
Next to prefervingher, nay moftearneft 
wifh is not to difturb your peace. I • 
have nothing to. expeft, and little to 
fear, in life— There are wound* that 
can never be healed — but they may be 
allowed to feiter ia filence without 
wincing. 

When we meet again, you fliaB he 
convinced 
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convinced tirat I have more fefoJution 
than you. give me credit for. I will not 
torment you. If I am deftined always 
to be difappointcd and unhappy, I will 
toaoeal the anguiih I cannot diflipate ; 
aiad the tightened cord of life or rea- 
fofflwiH at laft fnap, and fet me free. 

Yes ; I fliail be happy — This heart is 
•worthy of the bllfs its feelings antici- 
pate — and 1 cannot even perfuade my- 
felf, Wretched as they have made me, 
that my principles and fentiments are 
not founded in nature and truth. But 
to have done with thefe fubjeSs.- 



I have been ferioufly employed in this 

way fince I came to ; yet I never 

was fd much in the air. — I walk, I ride 

on horfeback— row, bathe, and even 

I fleep 
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fleep in' the fields; my health 1 is ctmfe* 
queritly improved. The child, - — - — — 
informs me, >is well. I longiobe with 
her. 

Write to me immediately — '"were -I 
only to think • oF myftJf, I couM wifti 
you to- return to me, poor, with thefini- 
plicity of -character, part of which you 
ieem lately to' have 'loft, -that firft at- 
tached- to you. 

Yours mdft affectionately 

I have been fubfcribing other lettew 
: — fo I mechanically did the fame -to 
yours. 
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LETTER LXI. 

Anguft 5. 

Employment and exercife have 
been of great fervice to me ; arid I have 
entirely recovered the ftrength and ac- 
tivity I loft during the time of my nurf- 
ing. I have feldom been in better 
health ; and my mind, though trem- 
bling to the touch of anguifh, is calmer 
— yet ftill the fame. — I have, it is true, 
enjoyed fome tranquillity, andmore hap- 
pinefs here, than for a long — long . 
time paft. — (I fay happinefs, for I can 
give no other appellation to the exqui- 
fite delight this wild country and. fine 
fummerhave afforded me.)— Still, on ex- 
amining my heart, I find that it is fo 
Vol. III. ' N constituted, 
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conftituted, I cannot live without forae 
particular affection— I am afraid not 
without a paffion — and I feel the want 
of it mo?e ia foeiety, 'than in folitude — - 



Writing to you, whenever ah affec- 
tionate epithet occurs — my eyes fill 
with tears, and my trembling hand 
.flops — you may then depend on my re- 
solution, when with you. If I am 
doomed to be unhappy, 'I will conKne 
my anguilh in my own .bofom — tender- 
nefs, rather than paffion, has.made me 
fometimes overlook delicacy — the fame 
tendernefs will. in future .reftrain me. 
God blefe you ! 



.LETTER 
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.AiR, exercife, and bathing, have 
{efared'Hie to.health, braced my muf- 
cles, and. covered my ribs, -even-whilft 
I. have .recovered my former a£tivity.-r- 
I canQot,tell yop that my mind is calm, 
thpughj have matched fome moments 
otexqwitfe. delight, wandering thrpugh 
the„>yoods, and reftjng.op the jocks. 
. This ftate.of fufpenfe, my friend, is 
into4era^lej we mult determine on 
fomethin^^-end foon,— rwe muft meet 
fljortIy,,or t paft for «yer. I am ien- 
i|ble.tfoat,I.;a6ted foolilhly — but I ,was 
w«tchedr-wben ,^e .were together— 
.Jixgsftiagi too. -much, I Jet the.pleafitrc 
N 2 1 might 
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I might have caught, flip from me. I , 
cannot live with you — I ought not — if 
you form another attachment. But I 
promife you, mine (hall not be intruded 
on you. Little reafon have I to expect 
a fliadow of happinefs, after the cruel 
difappointments that have rent my 
heart; but that of my child feems to 
depend on our being together. Still I 
do not wilh you to facriftce a chance of 
enjoyment 'for an uncertain good. I 
reel a conviction, that I can provide 
for her, ami it (hall be my objeQ — if 
we are indeed to part to meet no more. 
Her aSecYion muft not be divided. She 
muli be a comfort to me— if I am to 
have no other— and only know me as 
her fupport. I feel that I cannot en- 
■dure the, anguifli of correfpondhnj 
■with you — if we are only to corre- 
fpond.— No; if you leek for happt- 
-nefe 
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nefs elfewhere, my letters (hall not in- 
terrupt your repofe. I will be dead to 
you. 1 cannot exprefs to you what 
pain it gives me to write about an eter- 
nal reparation. — You mud determine— 
examine yourfelf— -But, for God's fake f 
fpare me the anxiety of uncertainty ! — 
I may fink, under the trial ; but I will 
not complain.. 

Adieu! If I had any thing more to 
fay to you, it is all flown, and absorbed 
by the moft tormenting apprehenfions; 
yet I fcarcely know what new form of 
roifery I have to dread. 

I ought to beg your pardon for hav- 
ihg fometirries written peeviftily; but 
you will impute it to afieQion, if you 
underftand any thing of the heart of 
Yours truly 
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LETTER LXIir; 

Auguft 9. 

Five of your letters have been fent 

after me from One, dated the 

14th of July, was written in a ftyle 
which I may have merited, but did. 
not expert from you. However this- 
is not a time to reply to-it, except to 
affure you that you (hall not be tor- 
mented with any more complaints. I 
am difgufted with myfelf for having fo 
long importuned you with my affec- 
tion. 

My child is very well. We mall foon 

meet, to part no more, I hope — I mean, 

I and my girl. — I ihall wait with fome 

degree 
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degree of anxiety till I am iafof toed 
how your affiurs terminate 1 . 

Yours feicerely 



jb 



LETTER LXIV. 

Auguft a6. 
I arrived here laft night, and with 
the moi exquifite delight, once mote 
prefled my babe to my heart. We 
fhall part no more. You perhaps can- 
cot conceive the pleafure it gave me, to 
fee her run. about,, and play alone. Her 
increaGog. intelligence attaches me more 
andmoretoher. I havepromifedherthat 
, I will fulfil my duty to her ; and nothing 
N 4 in 
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in future fttall make me forget it. I 
will alfo exert myfelf to obtain an in- 
. dependence for her; but I will not be 
too anxious on this head. 

I have already told you, that I have 
recovered my health. Vigour, and 
even vivacity of mind, have returned 
with a renovated constitution. As for 
peace, we will not talk of it. I was 
not made, perhaps, to enjoy the calm 
contentment fo termed.— 



You tell me that my letters tor- 
ture you ; I will not defcribe the ef- 
fect yours have on me. 1 received 
three this morning, the laft dated the 
7th of this month. I mean not to give 
jttnt to the emotions they produced.— 
Certainly 
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Certainly you are right ; our minds are 
not congenial. I have rived hi an ideal 
world, and foftered fentiments that you 
do not comprehend — or you would not 
treat me thus. I am not, I will not 
be, merely an object of companion — a 
clog, however light, to teize you. For- 
get that I exift : . I will never remind 
you. Something emphatical whifpers 
me to put an end to thefe ftruggles. 
Be free — I will not torment, when I 
cannot pleafe. I can take care of my 
child ; you need not continually tell me 
that our fortune is infeparable, that you 
will try to cberifb tendernefs for me. Do 
no violence to yourfelf! When we are 
feparated, our intereft, fince you give 
fo much weight to pecuniary confider- 
ations, will be entirely divided. I want 
not protection without affection ; and 
fupport I need not, whilftmy faculties 
are 
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are undifhirbed. I had a diffike to liv- 
ing in England ;. but painful feeling? 
mulb give, way to fuperior confidera- 
tions. 1 may not be able to acquire; 
the fum. neceffary to maintain. my child 
andfelfelTewhere. It is too late to go to 
Switzerland. I (hall not remain at , 
living expensively. But be notalarmed t 
I wall not force, myfelf on you any 
more. 

Adieu! I am agitated— my whole 
frame is convulfedi — my lips tremble, 
as if fhook by cold, though 6re feera&to. 
be- circulating in my veins. 

Gad ble&you, 

% * * * 
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LETTER LXV. 

September 6. 

I R^acEtvEojuft. now your letter of the 
-2.0th. I had written you a letter laft 
night,, into which imperceptibly flipt 
fome of my birternefs of. foul- I wift 
copy the part relative -to bufinefs. I 
aca not fufficiently vain to imagine that 
I earn,, for more than, a, moment,, aloud. 
your enjoyment! of life — ■to 1 prevent 
evea that, yon had better never hear 
from- me — and- 1 epofe on the idea that 
I am happy. ■ 

Gracious Gad ! St is impafiibfe for 

roe to ftifie fomethiag: like refentment, 

when I weeif e- feefh proofc ofi yojuit in> 

djfference. 
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• difference. What I have (offered this- 
laft year, is not to be forgotten ! I 
have not that happy fubfthute for wif- 
dom, infenfibility — and the lively fym- 
pathies which bind me to my fellow- 
creatures, are all of a painful kind. 

They are the agonies of a broken heart 
— pleafure and I have fhaken hands. 
- I fee here nothing but heaps of ruins,, 
and only converfe with people im- 
merfed in trade and fenfuality. 

I am weary of travelling — yet feem 
to have no home — no refting-place to* 
look to. — I am ftrangely caft off. — How 
often, paffing through the rocks, I have 
thought, " But for this child, I would: 
lay my head on one of them, and never 
open my eyes again!" With a hear! 
feelingly alive to all the affe&ions of 
nay nature— -I have never met with one, 
fofter than the ftone that I would tain 
3 take 
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take for my laft.pillow. I once thought 
I had, but k was all a delufion. I meet 
■with families continually, who are 
bound together by affe£Hon or princi- 
ple — and, when I am confcious that I 
have fulfilled the duties of my ftation; 
almoft to a forgetfulnefs of myfelf, I 
am ready to demand, in a murmuring 
tone, of Heaven, " Why am I thus 
abandoned?" 

You fay now ■ — — — 



I do not underftand yon. his necef- 
-fary for you to write more explicitly — 
and determine on fome mode of con- 
duct. — I cannot endure this fufpenfe — 
.Decide — Do you fear to ftrike another 
blow? We*Uve together, or eternally' 
jart ! — I Ihall not write to you again, 
till I receive an anfwer to this. I muft 
compofe 
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eoinpofe my fOBturcd 'foul, [before J 
write on indifferent fubjefts. — — 



ildonotknO'Wwhetherl.write.intelli- 
gib!y,foruny*lieadisdifturbed.— 'But this 
you. ought to pardon — forit is with.diffi- 
eulty frequently that J make out what 
yon;roeanto fey — Yoji'Wtite, I fuppoie, 

at Mr. 's after dinner, when ywur 

head is not the- clcareft— «end as for your 
heart, if -you have one, I fee -nothing 
like the. dilates of affe&ion, unlefs a 
glirnpfe.when you meniionth^ .child,— 
Adku ! 
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I have juft finifhed a letter, to be 

given in charge to captain . 

In that I complained of your filence, 
and expreffed my furprife that three 
mails mould have arrived without 
bringing a line for me. Since I 
clofed it, I hear of another, and ftill 
no letter. — I am labouring to write 
calmly — this filence is a refinement on 
cruelty. Had captain -— - re- 
mained a few days longer, I would have 
returned with him to England. What 
have I to do here ? I have repeatedly 
i written 
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written to you fully. Do you do the 
fame — and quickly. Do not leave me 
in fufpenfe. I have not deferred this 
of you. * I cannot write, my mind is 
fo diftreffed. Adieu ! 

*'# * * 
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LETTER LXVII. 

September 37. 



w» 



HEN you receive this, I fliall ei- 
ther have landed,, or be hovering on 
the Britifti cpaft— your letter of the 1 8 th 
decided me. 

hy what criterion of principle or af> 
feSton, you term my queftions extraor- 
dinary and unneceffary, I cannot de- 
termine. — You defire me to decide — I 

Vol. IV. B ha* 
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. Tiad decided. You mufthave had long 

ago two letters of mine, from — , 

to the fame purport, to confider. — In 
thefe, God knows t there was but too 
much affection, and the agonies of a 
diftracted mind were but too faithfully 
pourtrayed I — What more then had 
I to fay ? — The negative was to come 
from you. — You had perpetually re- 
curred to your promffe of meeting me 
in the autumn — Was it extraordinary 
that I mould' demand a yes, or no ?— 
Your letter is written with extreme 
frarfhnefs, coldnefs I am accnftomed 
to, in ft I find not a f race of the tender- 
flefs of namaflity, much fefe of friend- 
fllip.— I only fee a define to heave" a 
load off your moulders. 

f am above dhpuring afloat word's. — 
It matters not ki what terras you de- 
cide. 

•a. 



The tremendous powsr wh<j formed 
this heart,- ffluft have fbrefeen that. 111 
ft world in which fetf-intereft, in vasi* 
*u3 fhspes, is the principal mobile, I 
bad little chafice of efcfcplng' mifoty-— 
To tiw fiat of fate I fubmit*— I am con- 
tent to be wretched ; but I will iiot bt 
contemptrbfe.**Of me you haye no 
taufe to compkm, but for having had 
too much regard for you— for having 
*xpe&ed a- degree of permanent hap'- 
.plnefg, whan yoot only fought for a 
momentary gratification, 

I flffl ftrsngefy deficient inTagacky*" 1 ' 
Uniting iWyfetf to you, you* tendetaef* 
fe«incd to irtake me amends for alt my 
former misfortunes.— -On this tender- 
■fieii and affe&ion with What confidence 
■did I reft ! — but I leaned on a fpear, that 
Iws pierced me to the newt.— 'You 
Slave throw* off a faithful friend, to 
£ 2 purfue 
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purfue the caprices of the momeAt. 1 — 
We certainly are differently organized ; 
for even now,' when conviction- ha$ 
been ftamped on' my foul 'by forrow, I 
can fcarcely believe it poffibie. . It de- 
pends at prefent on you, whether you 
will fee me or not.— I mall take no 
ftep,' till I fee orhear from you. 

Preparing myfelf for the worft — I* 
have determined, if your next letter be 

like the laft, to write to Mr. 

to procure me an obfcure lodging, and 
not to inform any "body of my arrival. — 
There I will endeavour in a few months 
to obtain the mm neceflary to take me 
to France — from-you I will not receive 
any more.— I am not yet fufficiently 
■humbled to depend on your benefi- 
cence. , ■ 

Some people, whom my urihappi- 

nefs has interefted, though they know 

n«t 
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not the extent of it, will afliffi me to 
attain the objeQ I have in view, the 
independence of my child. Should a 
peace take place, ready money will go 
-a great way in France — and I will bor- 
row a fum,. which my induftry Jhalf 
enable me to pay at my leifiire, to pur- 
chafe a fmall eftate for my girl. — The 
affiftance I mall find neceflary to com- 
plete her education, I can get at an 
eafy rate at Paris — I can introduce her 
to fuch fociety as flie will like — and 
thus, fecuring for her alL the chance 
fof'happinefs,- which depends on me, I 
iball die in peace, perfuaded that the 
felicity which has hitherto cheated 
my expectation, will not always elude 
my . grafp. No poor tempeft-toffed 
marinetever more eameftty longed i» 
' .arrive at his port. 

B 3' . Ifhall 
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WTTX&A, 

I ft^all atjt come up in the ycifel. all 
the way, becaufc 1 have no place to go 
|p. Captain ■ — ■ wf will inform you 
where I am. ]t is needlefc to add, that 

1 am not in a ftate of mind to bear fuf- 
penfe-^and that I wiih to fee you, 
though it be for the laft time. 



LETTER LXVIJL 

Sunday, O&ber 4. 
I wrote to you by the packet, to 
inform you, that your letter of the 18th 
of lafl month, had determined me to 
' ft t out with captain - — . > but, at 
we failed very quick, I take it for 
granted, that you have not yet received 
it. ' 

You 
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. You fay, I mutt decide for my£l£— 
I had- decided, that it was moll; for the 
intereft of my little girl, and for my 
own comfort, little as I expect, for us 
to lire together ; and I eveo thought 
that you would be glad, "fome years 
h«nce, when the tumult of buliucfs was 
over, to repofe in the fociety of an af- 
fectionate friend, and mark the progrefii 
of our interefting child, whilft endea- 
vouring, to be of ufe in the circle you 
at laft refolded to reft in j for you can- 
not runabout for ever. 

From the tenour of your laft letter 
however, I am led to imagine, that you 
have formed fome new attachment.— 
If it be fo> let me earneftly requeft you 
to fee me once more, and imniediateiy. 
This U the only proof 1 require of the 
friendthip you profefs for me. I will 
B 4 then 
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then decide, fince you boggle about a 
mere form. 

I am labouring to write with calm- 
nefs — but the extreme' anguifh I feel, 
at landing without having any friend 
to receive me, and even to be con- 
fcious that the friend whom I moft with 
to fee, will feel a difagreeable fenfation 
at being informed of my arrival, does 
not come under the description of com- 
mon mifery. Every emotion yields to 
an overwhelming flood of farrow — ■■ 
and the playfulnefs of my child dif- 

treffes me On her account, I wifhed 

to remain a few days here, comfortlefs 
as is my Situation. — Befides, I did not 
wiili to furprife yoa. You have told 
me, that you would make any facrifice 
to promote my happinefs — and, even in 
your laft unkind letter, you talk of the 
ties which bind you to me and my 
child. 
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achild. — Tell me, that you wiflfit, and 
I will cut this Gordian knot. 

I now moft earneftly intreat you to 
■write to me, 'without fail,. by the re- 
turn of the poft. "Direft your letter tio 
be left at the po($-office, and tell me 
-whether you will come to me here, br 
.-where you will meet me. I can re- 
ceive your Jetter on Wednefday morn- 
ing- 

Do not -keep me in fufpenfe. — I ex- 
pect nothing from you, or any human 
■being : my die is caft !^1 have forti- 
tude enough to determine to do my 
duty ; yet I cannot raife my deprefled 
fpirits, or cdm my trembling, heart. — 
That being who moulded it thus, 
knows that 1 am unable to tear up by 
the roots the propenfity to affection 
which, has. been the torment of my life 
—but life will have an end f 

Should 
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Should you come here (a few moiitfis- 
ago I could not have doubted it) you 

will find me at *, If you prefer 

meeting me on the road, teU me where* 
, Yours-sffeeHionately 



LETTER LXIX. 

I write you now on my knees; im- 
ploring you to fend my child and the 
maid with— -*■> to Paris, to be confign- 
ed to the care of Madame — — , rue 
■^r"> fe&tan de — — . Should they be 
removed, — — can give their dire&ion- 

Let the maid have ail my clothes, 
without diftinetion. 

Pray 
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Pray pay the cook her wages, and do 
not mention the confeffion which ^ I 
forced from her— % little fooner or kter 
is of no confeqwence. Nothing but 
my extreme ftupidity could have ren- 
dered me blind fo long. Yet, whilft 
you allured me that you bad no at- 
tachment, I thought we might ftUt 
have lived together. 

I fhall make no comments on your 
conduct j or any appeal to the world. 
Lit my wrongs deep with n»e ! Soon, 
very foon fhat) I be at peace, When 
you receive this, my burning head will 
be cold. 

I would encounter a thouland deaths, 
rather than a night like the laft. Your, 
treatment has thrown my mind into a - 
flate of chaos; yet I am ferene, 1 go 
to find comfort, and my only fear is, 
that my poor body will be infulted by 
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an endeavour to recal my hated ex- 
iftence. But I lhall plunge into the 
Thames where there is the teaft chance 
of my being (hatched tram the death I 
'feek. 

God blefs you ! May you never know 
by experience what you have made me 
endure. Shou!d'-ypur ferifibility ever 
awake, remorfe will find its way to your 
"heart; and/in the mii$of bufinefs'and 
fenfual pleafure, I lhall appear before 
you, thaviftim of. your deviation from 
re&itude;' •■*' 
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LETTER LXX. 

Sunday Morning. 

I .have only to lament, that, when 
the bitternefs of death was paft, I was 
inhumanly brought back to life and 
mifery. But a fixed determination is 
not to be baffled, by difappointment j 
nor will I allow that, to be a frantic at- 
tempt, which was one of the calmeft 
a£te of reafon. In this refpect,. I am 
only accountable to myfelf. Did I 
care for what is. termed reputation, it 
is by other circumstances that I fhould 
be difhonoured. 

You fay, " that you know not how to 

extricate ourfelves out of the wretched- 

nefs into which we have been plunged." 

3' Y«u 
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You are extricated long fince. — But I 
forbear to comment.— If I am con- 
demned to live longer, it is a living 
death. 

It appears to me, that you lay much 
more ftYefs dn delicacy, than on princi- 
ple ; for I am unable to difcover what 
fentiment of delicacy would have been ' 
violated, by your vifiting a wretehed 
friend— if indeed you have any friend- 
ship for me. — But fince your new at- 
tachment Is the oirly thing faered in 
ytrnr eye*, I am Stent— Be happy * My 
•complatrrt* maft never more tfcmrp y<nrf 
enjoyment— perhaps 1 am rtriftakefi la 
foppoffng that even my deatl eoWTd, fe* 
more thaw a moment.— Thft I* ivh&t 
you call magnanimity.— If J* happy fot 
jrourfelf, rnat ybu pofiefs this quABty in 
fhe higfieft degree. 

Yodt contmualfy afferfmg^ tfcatyetf 
will 
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■mil d# all in yoo* power to contnbilte 
to my comfort (when yoti only iliade 
to pecuniary affiftance), appears to me 
a flagrant breach trf dettcacyv— I want 
not fuch vulgar comfort, nor wJfl I 
accept it. I never wanted but your 
heart — That gone, you have nothing 
more to give. Had I only poverty to 
fear, I flronfd trot fhrmk. from life. — 
Forgive me then, if I fay, that I (haH 
confider any direct, or indirect, attempt 
to fuppfy my ueceffiries, as an infult 
which I have not merited — and as 
ratfier cfone 1 out of tendernefs for your 
«wt rcputetfet, thai* for me. Do not 
mtflake me; 1 do not think that yea 
value money (therefore I will net ac- 
cept what you do not care for) 
though I do much left, becaufe cer- 
tain privations are not painftrf to me. 
Whw 
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l6 SETTERS; 

When I am dead, refpeft for .yourietf 
will make you take care of thechild. 

I write with difficulty — probably I 
(hall never write to you again. — Adieu! 

God blefs.you! 



LETTER LXXI. 

Monday Morning: 

I am compelled at laft to fay that 
you treat me ungeneroufly. I agree 
with you, that — — ■ — 



Bui 
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But let the obliquity now fall on me.— 
I fear neither poverty nor infamy. I am 
unequal to the talk of writing — and 
explanations are not.neceflary. — 



My child may have to blufli for her 
mother's want of prudence— ^and may 
lament that the reftitude of my heart . 
made me above vulgar precautions; 
but (he (hall not defpife me for mean- 
nefs. — You are now perfectly free.-*- 
God blefs you. 
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LETTER LXXIII. 



Saturday Night, 

I have been hurt by indireft en- 
quiries, which appear to me not to he 
dilated by any tendemefs to me. — You 
aik "If I anxwell or tranquil?" — They , 
who think me fo, mull want a heart to"* 
eftimate my feelings by.-.— I chuf* 
then to be the organ of my own fenti- 
ments. 

I muft tell you, that I am very much 
mortified by your continually offering 
me pecuniary affiftance — and, confider- 
ing your going to the new houfe, as aft 
epen avowal that you abandon me, let 
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me tell you that I will {boner perifli 
than receive any thing from you — and 
I fay this 'at the moment when I am 
difappointed in my firft attempt to ob- 
tain a temporary fupply. But this 
even pleafes me ; an accumulation of 
difappointments and misfortunes feems 
to fuit the habit of my mind. — 

Have hut a little patience, and I will 
remove myfelf ' where it will not be 
neceffary for you to talk — of courfe, 
not to think, of me. But let me fee, 
written by yourfelf— for I will not, re- 
ceive it through; any other medium— 
that the affair is (mimed. 1 — It is an in- 
fill t to me to fuppofe, that I can be re- 
conciledj or recover my fpirits; but, 
if you hear nothing of me, it will be 
the fame thing to you. 



C a Even 



, Even your feeing me; has been *• 
oblige other people, and not to footh 
my diitra£ted mind. 



LETTER LXXIV. 

Thurfday Afternoon. 

Mr.. ■*■■ having forgot to deiire 
you to fend the things of mine ■which 
■were left at the houfe, I have to re- 
queft you to let — bring them o 

I fliall go this evening to the lodging ; 

fo you need not be reftrauied from 

coming here to tranfaft your bufinefs.— 

And, whatever I may think, and feel — 

you 

. Google 



you need not fear that I (hall publicly 
complain.; — No ! If I have any criterion 
to judge of right and wrong, I have 
been mod ungeneroufly treated : but, 
wifhing now only to hide myfelf, I fliall 
be filent as the grave in which I long 
to forget myfelf. I (hall protefl and 
provide for my child.' — I only mean by 
this to fay, that you having nothing 
to fear from my defperation. 
Farewel. 
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LETTER LXXV. 

London, NOvethbeny. 

The letter, without an addrefs, 
which you put up with the letters you 
returned, did not hieet my eyes till 
juft now.-:-! had thrown the letters 
afide — I did not wifh to look over a 
regifter of forrow. 

My riot having feen it, will account 
for my having written to you with 
anger— under the impreffion your de* 
parture, without even a line left for me, 
made on me, even after your late con- 
duct, which could not lead me to ex- 
pert much attention to my fufferings. 

In fact, "the decided conduct, which 
appeared 
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appeared to me To unfeeling," lias al- 
moll overturned my reafoa ; my mind 
Is injured— I fcarcely know where £ 
, am, or what I do.— The grief I cannot 
conquer {for fome cruel recollections 
never quit me, baniming almoft every 
ether) I labour to conceal in total 
folitude. — My life therefore is but an 
exercife of fortitude, continually on 
the ftretch — and hope never gleams in 
this tomb, where I am buried alive. 

But I meant to reafon with you, and 
not to complain.— You tell me, M that I 
fliall judge more coolly of your mod* 
of afting, fome time hence." But is it 
not poffible that pajjitm clouds your rea- 
fon, as much as it does mine?' — and 
tiught you not to doubt, whether thofe. 
principles are fo " exalted," as yoa 
term them, which only lead to your 
own gratification.? In other words, 
C 4 whether 
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whether it be juft to have no principle 
of action, but that of following your 
inclination, trampling on the affe&iorr 
you have foftered, and the expectations 
you have excited ? 

My affection for you is rooted in my 
heart.'— I know you are not what you 
now feem— nor will you always aft, or 
feel, as you now do, though I may 
never be comforted by the change. — 
Even at Paris, my image will haunt 
you. — You will fee my pale face — and 
fometimes the tears of anguith. will- 
drop on your heart, which you have 
forced from mine. 
, I cannot write. I thought I could 
quickly have refuted all your ingenious 
arguments j but my head is confufed.— < 
Right or wrong, I -am miferable! 

It feems to me, that my conduit has- 

always been governed by the ftrifteft, 

principles of juftice and truth. — Yet, 

how 
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hew wretched have my focial feelings,, 
and delicacy of fentiment rendered me! . 
—I have loved with my whole foul, 
only to difcover that I had no chance, 
of a return — and that cxiftcnce is a 
burthen without it. 

I do not perfeflly underftand you. — 
If, by the offer of your friendfhip, you 
ftill only mean pecuniary fupport — I 1 
muft again rejeft it. — Trifling are the 
ills of poverty in the fcale of my mif- 
fortunes. — God blefs you ! 



I have been treated ungeneroufly — 
if I underftand what is generofity.— 
You feem to me only to have been 
anxious to make me off— regardlefs 
■whether you dafhed me to atoms by 
the fall. — In truth I have been rudely 
handled. Dq you judge teetty, and I trull 
you 
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you will not continue to call thofe ca- 
pricious feelings " the moft refined," 
which would undermine not only the 
moft facred principles, but the affec- 
tions which unite mankind.- You 

would render mothers unnatural — and 
there would be no fuch thing as a fa- 
ther ! — If your theory of morals is the 
moft " exalted," it is certainly the moft 
eafy.^-It does not require much mag- 
nanimity, to determine to pleafe our- 
felves for the moment, let others fuf- 
fer what they will ! 

Excufe me for again tormenting you, 
my heart thirlh for juftice from you— 
and whilft I reco!ie£t that you approved 
Mifs 's cohdufl — I am con- 
vinced you will not always juftify your 
own. 

Beware of the- deceptions of paffion ! 

It will not always banim from your 

i mint*, 
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ifimd, that you have afted ignobly — 
and- condefcehded to fubterfuge to 
glofs over the conduit you could not 
excufe. — D* tffuth and principle require 
&eh facrificeef 



LETTER LXXVI. 

London* December 8. 

Having juft befen informed that 
———is to return immediately to 



Paris, I would not mifs a fure oppor- 
tunity of writing, becaufe I am not 
certain . that my iaft, by Dover , has 
' wnched you. 

Rdfentment, and even anger, are.* 
sanmentaiy emotions _\*ith me-~and 
I wiftied 
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I wiflied to tell you fo, that if you ever 
think of me, it may not be in the light 
of an enemy. 

That I have not been ufed well I 
muff ever feel ; perhaps, not always- 
with the keen anguiffi I do at prefent — 
for 1 began even now to write calmly, 
and I cannot reftrain my tears* 

I am ftunned ! — Your late condutt 
ftill appears to me a frightful dream. — 
Ah ! aflt yourfelf if you have not conr- 
defcended to employ a little addrefs, I 
could almoff fay cunning, unworthy of 
you? — Principles are facred things— 
and we never play with truth, with- 
impunity. 

The expe&ation (I have too fondly 
nourished it) of regaining your affec- 
tion, every day grows fainter and 
fainter. — Indeed, it feems to me, when 
I am more fad. than ufual, that I ihall 
never. 
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sever fee you more. — Yet you will not 
always forget me. — You will feel fome- 
thing like remorfe, for having lived only 
for youffelf— and facrificed my peace 
to inferior gratifications. In a com- 
ibrtlefs old age, you wilt remember 
that you had one dhlnterefted friend, 
whofe heart you wounded to the quick. 
The hour of recollection will come— 
and you will not be fatisfied to act the 
part of a boy, till you fall into that of a 
. dotard. I know that your mind, your 
heart, and your principles of action, 
are all fuperior to your prefent conduct. 
You do, you muft, refpect nae — and 
you will be forry to forfeit my efteem. 

You -know beft whether I am ftill 

-preferving the remembrance of an 

imaginary being. — I once thought that 

1 knew you thoroughly — but now I 

. am obliged to leave fome doubts that 

5 involuntarily 
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involuntarily prefs oh tote, to fee cleared 
up by time. 

You may render me unhappy ; bjwt 
cannot make me contemptible in my 
own eyes. — I (hal! (till be able to fup-r 
port my child, though I am disappoint- 
ed in fome other plans of ufefulnefs, 
which I once believed would have af- 
forded you equal pleafure. 

Whilft I was with you, I retrained 
my natural generofity, became I thought 
your property in jeopardy. — When I 
went to— *— , I requeftedyou, ifyex 
(ouid conveniently., not to forget my fa- 
ther, fitters, and fome other people, 
whom I was interefted about. — Money 
was lavilhed away, yet not only my 
requefts were negle&ed, but fome- tri- 
fling debts were net difcharged, that 
now come on me. — Was this friend- 
1 fliip-^-or generality ? Will you not grant 
you 
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you have forgotten yaurfelf? Still 
I have an affeflion for you.— -God 
blefs you. 



LETTER LXXVII. 

As the parting frpm you for ever is 
the molt ferious event of my life, I will 
once expostulate with you, and call 
not the language of truth and feeling 
Ingenuity 1 

I know the foundnefs of your under- 
standing — and know that it is impof- 
fjble for. you always to confound the 
caprices of every wayward inclination, 
with the ««Uy dilates of principle. 
You 
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You tel! me " that I torment you." — ; 
Why do I ?— — Becaufe you -cannot 
eftrange your heart entirely from me — 
and you feel that juftice is on my fide. 
You urge, * c that your conduct was 
unequivocal." — It was not. — When 
your coolnefs has hurt me, with what 
tendernefs have you endeavoured to 
remove the impreflion! — and even be- 
fore I returned to England, you took 
great pains to convince me, that all 
my uneafinefs was occafioned by the 
effect of a worn-out constitution — and 
you concluded your letter with thefe 
words, " Bufinefs alone has kept me 
from you. — Come to any port, and I 
wiH fiy down to my two dear girls 
with a heart all their own." 

With thefe affurances, is it extra- 
ordinary that I mould believe what I 
wiflied? I might— and did think that 
yo» 
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you had a ftruggle with old propenfi- 
tiesj but I ftjll thought that I and vir- 
tue ihould at laft prevail. I ftill thought 
'that you had a magnanimity of cha- 
racter, which would enable you to con- 
quer yourfelf. 

, believe me, it is not 

romance, you have acknowledged to^ 
me feelings of this kind.—*- You could^ 
reftore me to life and hope, and the , 
fatisfaclion you would feel, would 
-amply repayyou. 

In tearing myfelf from you, it is my 
own heart I pierce — and-the time will 
-come, whenyou will lament that you 
have thrown away a heart, that, even 
in the moment ofpaifion, you cannot 
defpife.— I would owe every, things to 
your generofity — but, for God's fake, 
: keep me -no longer infufpenfe! — Let 
me fee' you once more ! — 

Voi.iV. X) LETTER 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 

You muft do as you pleafe with 
refpeft to the child. — I could wifh that 
it might be done foon, that my name 
may be no more mentioned to you. 
It if now finilhed.— Convinced that you 
have neither regard nor friendfhip, I 
difdain to utter a reproach, though I 
have had reafon to think, that- the 
" forbearance" talked of, has not been 
very delicate. — It is however of no 
confequence.— I am glad you are fatif- 
fied with your own conduct. 

I now folemnfy allure you, that this is 
an eternal farewel.— Yet I flinch not 
from the duties which tie me to life. 

That 
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That there is " fophiftry" on on* 
fide or other, is certain; but now it 
matters not on which. On my part it 
has not been aqueftion of words. Yet 
your urtderftanding or mine muft be 
ftrangely warped — for what you term 
"delicacy," appears to me to be ex- 
actly the contrary. I have no criterion 
for morality, and have thought in vain, 
if the fenfations which lead you to fol- 
low an ancle or ftep, be the facred 
foundation of principle and affection. 
Mine has been of a very different na- 
ture, or it would not have flood the 
brunt of your farcafms. 

The fentiment in me is ftill facred*. 
If there be any part of me that will 
furvive the fenfe of my misfortunes, it 
is the purity of my arfe&ions. Th« 
impetuofity of your fenfes, may have 
led you to term mere animal dciire, the 
D 2 fource 
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fctarce J of principle ; and It^ftiay give 
ieft'to'fome years "to come.— Whether 
you-will always -thWc'fo, 1'tifeU never 
know. 

-'itis-ftrftngtf'ttar, infpSte of 'ill you 
do/foniething Tike conviction forces me 
to ' believe, that you are not whit you 
appear to'be. '■'■•' 
I part* with' you* in peace. 



LETTER 
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LETTER 

Introductory to a Series of Letters en the Pre- 
Jent Character of the French Nation. 



Paris, February rj, 179).' 

My dear friend, 

JT is neceflary perhaps for an obferver 
of mankind, to guard as carefully the 
remembrance of the firft impreflion 
made by a nation, as by a countenance ; 
becaufe we imperceptibly lofe fight of 
the national character, when we be- 
come more intimate with individuals. 
Jt is not then ufelefs or prefumptuous 
to note, that, when I firft entered Paris, 
D 4 ^ the 
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the ftriking ;c,ontraft of riches and po*- 
verty, elegance and flovenlinefs, urba- 
nity and deceitj every where caught 
my eye, and.faddened my foul; and 
thefe impreflions are ftill the foundation 
of my remarks on the manners, which- 
flatter the fenfes, more than they intc- 
refl the heart, and yet excite more in- 
tereft than etteem. 

The whole mode of 'life here tends 
indeed to render the people frivolous, 
and, to borrow their favourite epithet^ 
amiable. Ever on. the wing, they are 
always Tipping the fparfclinij joy on the 
brim of the cup, leaving fatiety in the 
bot'tom for thofe who venture to drinfc 
deep. On all fides they trip along, 
buoyed- up by animal fpirits,. and f«em- 
ingly fo void of care, that often, when 
I am walking on the Boulevards, it 
occurs" to me, that fhey alone uiiderfiand 
the 
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the full Import of the term leifiire ; and 
' tnev trifle their time away with fuc'h* 
an air of contentment, I know not how 
to with them wife'r at the expence of 
their gaiety. They" play before me like 
rfiotes in a funb'eam, enjoying the pair- 
ing ray; whilftan Englifhhead, feaxch- 
ing for more folid bappinefs, lofes, in 
the ahalyfis of plca'fure, the volatile 
fvveets of the moment'. Their chief 
enjoyment, it' is true, rifes from vanity : 
But it is not the vanity that engenders 
vexation of fpirit ; on the contrary, it 
lightens the heavy burthen- of life, 
which reafon too often weighs, merely 
to' fliift from one (boulder to the 
other. 

Inveftigatirig tne modification of the 

pafEoh, as I would analyze the elements 

that give a form to dead matter, I 

fhaU attempt to trace to their fource 

th« 



Google 



the caufes which hate combined to 
render this nation the moft polifhed, in 
a phyfical fenfe, and probably the moft 
fuperficialin the world; and I mean to 
follow the windings of the various 
ftreams that dtfembogue into a terrific 
gulf, in which all the dignity of our 
nature is abforbed. For every thing 
has confpired to make the French the 
moft fenfual people in the world ; and 1 
what can render the heart fo hard, or 1 
fo effe&ually ftifie every moral emotion, 
as the reimemet) ts of fenfuality ? 

The frequent repetition of the word ' 
French, appears invidious ; let me then 
make a previous obfervation, which I 
beg you not to lofe fight of, when I 
fpeak rather harfhly of a land flowing 
with milk and honey. Remember that 
it it not the morals of a particular 
people that I would decry ; for are we 
not 
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not all of the fame flock? But I -with 
calmly to confider the ftage of civili- 
zation in which I find the French, and, 
giving a (ketch of their character, and 
unfolding the cuxumft ances which have 
produced its identity, I ftiall endeavour 
to throw feme light -on the hiftory of 
man, and on the prefent important 
fiihjetis of difcuffion. 

I would I could firft inform you that, 
out of the chaos of vices and follies, 
prejudices and virtues, rudely jumbled . 
together, I faw the fair form of Liberty 
flowly riling, and Virtue expanding her 
wings to fheJter all her children 1 £ 
tfhould then hear the account of the 
barbarities that have rent the bofom of 
France patiently, and blefs the firm 
hand that lopt off the rotten limbs. 
But, if the ariftocracy of birth is levelled 
with the ground, only to make room 
$ for 
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for that* of riches, Tarn affair tKkttWc 
morals of the people will' not Be ihuchr 
improved by the change, or the go- 
vernment' rendered'lefs venal. Still it 
is not juft to dWell on the mifery pro- 
dueedTty theprefentflruggle, without 
adverting to 1 the Handing evils of the 
dd-fyftem i I am grieved — fbrely grieved 
■ — when I think ofthe blood that has 
(rained the caufe of freedom" at Paris ; 
bur T alfo hear the fame live ffream cry 
aloud' from the highways, fhrougH" 
which the retreating- armies paffed 
with famine and death' in, their rear, 
and T hide my face with awe before 
the infcrutable ways of providence, 
fweeping in' fuch various directions the 
beibm of deftruftion- over the fons of 
rhen. 

Before fcame fo France, t cherifhed, 
you' know, an opinion, that ftroifir vir- 
tues- 
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■ tses might exift with the polifliad man- 
ners, produced by- the, progrefs of civi- 
lization ; and . I even anticipated ■ the 
-epeeh, whep, in the oourfe of improve- 
ment, men would labour to become 
-virtuous, without being goaded on by 
mifery. ;But -now, -the perfpective of 
the igqlden qge, fading before the at- 
tentive eye of observation, almoft eludes 
-my -tight ; -and, lofing thus in .part. ray 
theory bf-a more perfeftftate, ftart not, 
my friend, if-I bring forward .an opi- 
nion, whieh at the firft. glancefeeras to 
be levelled agaiflft the exiftence of God ! 
I anr not .become; an Atbeift, I^aflure 
•you, by refidjng.afr Boris :. yefc.1 begin 
■to. fear that vice,-.' or, /if you- will, .evil, 
is the grand mobile; of. -ad km, and that, 
when the ipafiiDoajareJuiUy poized, we 
become harmlefs, and in the fame pw- 
^pxtiemaieJefs. , 

x The 
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The wants of reafon are very few; 
and, were we to confider difpaffionateljr 
the real value of molt things, we Ihould 
probably reft fatisfied with the fimple 
gratification of our phyfical neceffities, 
and be content with negative goodnefs: 
for it is frequently, only that wan- 
ton, the Imagination, with her artful 
coquetry, who lures us forward, and 
makes us run over a rough road, pufb- 
ing afide every obftaele merely to catch 
a difappointment. 

The defire alfo of being ufefttl to 
others, is continually damped by expe- 
rience ; and, if the exertions of huma- 
nity were not in fome meafure their 
own reward, who would endure mi- 
fery, or ftruggle with care, to make 
fome people ungrateful, and others 
idle? 

You will call thefe melancholy effu- 
fions, 
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fions, and guefs that, fatigued by the 
vivacity, which has all the buftling 
folly of childhood, without the inno- 
cence which renders ignorance charm- 
ing, I am too fevere in my ftriftures. 
It may be fo ; and I am aware that the 
good effeQs of the revolution will be 
laft felt at Paris ; where furely the foul 
of Epicurus has long been at work to 
root out the fimple emotions of the 
heart, which, being natural, are always 
moral. Rendered^ cold and artificial 
by the felfifli enjoyments of the fenfes, 
which the government foftered, is it 
furprifing that fimplicity of manners, 
and'finglenefs of heart, rarely appear, 
to recreate me with the wild odour of 
nature, fo pafling fweet? 

Seeing how, deep the fibres of mjf- 
chief have fhot, I fometiraes'afk, with a 
doubting accent, Whether a nation can 
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, go back to tht^ purity of maimers wki^k 
.has ■ hitherto been jflajnjaioed .unfylJieo' 
only by- the.keen.air pf, poyerty, wih,en, 
emafj;ulated by, pJealuxe, .• the . .luxuries 
of proiperity .arebecorpe the. wants of 
nature ? I cannot yetgiye up the hope, 

. that a fairer day is dawning .on Europe, 

■ though I-muft hefitatingly obferve, that 
little is to be expe£ted from the narrow 
"principle of commerce .which teems 
eyery where to beihoving afide the point 

( cf bonwpf the ncblejj). , 1 can look be- 
yond thq evils of the ; moment, and do 
,npt expeft muddied, yater. .to become 
clear before.it has-had time-toftand.; 
yet,,evfln for the moment, it is tjie 

i mpft terrific of all • fights, . to fee men 
-vicious without warmth— to, fee -tjie 

• : order; that fhoujd be,tbQ:fup«rJicription 

„■ pf-yjrt»e, cultivaied[tp give fe^uri.ty^te 

..jc^imes.wjjjc^pnly^hpug^ 

palliate. 
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palliate. Diforder is, in fa£t, the very 
effence of vice, though with the wild 
- wifhes of a corrupt fancy humane emo- 
tions often kindly mix to foften their 
atrocity. Thus humanity, generofity, 
and even felf-denial, fometimes render 
a character grand, and even ufeful, 
when hurried away by lawlefs paflions ; 
but what can equal the turpitude of a 
cold calculator who lives for himfelf 
alone, and confidering his fellow-crea- 
tures merely as machines of pleafure, 
never forgets that honefty is the beft po- 
licy ? Keeping ever within the pale of 
the law, he cruflies his thoufands with 
impunity ; but it is with that degree of 
management/which makes him, to bor- 
row a fignificant vulgarifm, a villain 
in grain. The. very excefs of his depra- 
vation preferves him, whilfl: the more 
refpe&able beaft of prey, who prowls 
Vol.. IV. E about 

- Google 



about like the lion, and roars to an- 
nounce his approach, falls into a fnare. 
You may think it too foon to form 
an opinion of the future government, 
yet it is impofiible to avoid hazarding 
fome conjectures, when every thing 
whifpers me, that names, not princi- 
ples, are changed, and when I fee that 
the turn of the tide has left thje dregs of 
the old fyftem to corrupt the new. For 
the fame pride of office, the fame defire 
of power are ftill vrfible ; with this ag- 
gravation, that, fearing to return to ob- 
fcurity after having but juft acquired 
a relifli for diftinction, each hero, or 
philofopher, for all are dubbed with 
thefe new titles, endeavours to make 
hay while the fun (nines ; and every 
petty municipal officer, become the idol, 
or rather the tyrant of the day, folks 
like a cock on a dunghil. 

I fliall 
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I (hall now conclude this defultory 
letter j which howerer will enable you 
to forefee that I mall treat more of 
morals than manners. 

Yours — — — 



£ % 
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LETTERS 



MANAGEMENT OF INFANTS. 



LETTER I 



1 OUGHT to apologize for not having 
written, to you on the fubjeS you - 
mentioned ; but, to tell you the truth,, 
it grew upon me : and, inftead of an. 
anfwer, I have begun a feries of letters 
on the management of children ia 
their infancy. Replying then to your 
queftion, I have the public in my 
E 4 thoughts, 
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thoughts, and (hall endeavour to fhow 
what modes appear to me neceflary, 
to render the infancy of children more 
healthy and happy. I have long 
thought, that the caufe which renders 
children as "hard to rear as the moft 
fragile plant, is our deviation from' 
Simplicity. I know that fome able 
phyficians have recommended the me- 
thod I have purfued, and I mean to- 
point out the good effefts I have ob- 
ferved in.-pra&ice. I am aware that 
many matrons will exclaim againft me, 
and dwell on the number of children 
they have brought up, as their mother* 
did before them, without troubling 
■ themfelves with new-fangled notions ; 
yet, though, in my uncle Toby's words, 
they fliould attempt to filence me, by 
" wilhing I had feen their large" fami- 
lies, I mult fuppofe, while a third part 
of 
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of the human fpecies, according to the 
moft accurate calculation,, die during 
their infancy, juft at the threlhold of 
life, that there is fome error in the 
modes adopted by mothers and nurfes* 
which counteracts their own endea- 
vours. I may be miflaken in fome 
particulars j for general rules, founded 
on the founded reafon, demand indivi- 
dual modification ; but, if I can per- 
fuade any of the rifing generation to 
exereffe their reafon on this head, I am 
content. My advice will probably 
be found moft ufeful to mothers in the 
middle clafs ; and it is from them that 
the lower imperceptibly gains im- 
provement. Cuftom, produced by rea- 
ibn in one, may fafely be the effect of 
. imitation in the other. — — — 
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LETTERS 

TO 

Mr. JOHNSO N. 



LETTER I. 

DubliD, April 14, [1787.] 
Dear fir, 

1 AM ftill an invalid — and begin to 
believe that I. ought never to expeft to 
enjoy health. My mind preys on my 
body — and, when I endeavour to be 
ufeful, I grow too much interefted for 
my own peace. Confined almoft en- 
tirely to the fociety of children, I am 
anxioufly folicitous for their future 
welfare, and mortified beyond meafure, 
2 when 
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when counteracted in my endeavours to 
improve them.' — I feel all a mother's 
fears for the fwarm of little ones which 
.furround me, and obferve diforders, 
without having power to apply the 
proper remedies. How can I be re- 
conciled to life, when it is always a 
painful warfare, and when I am de- 
prived of all the pleafures I relifli? — I 
allude to rational converfations, and 
domeftlc affe&ions. Here, alone, a 
poor folitary individual in a ftrange 
land, tied to one fpot, and, fiifojfeft ta 
the caprice of another, can I be con- 
tented ? I am defirous to eonviAce yc*a 
that f have Tome caufe for forrow— and 
am not without reafon detached froiai 
life. I mail hope to hear that jou are; 
well, and am yours fiflcerely 

• Mart Woll stone craft. 

LETTER 
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LETTER II. 

Henley, Thurfday, Sept. ij. 

- My dear fir, 

Sihce I faW you, I have, literally 
fpeaking, enjoyed folitude. My fitter 
could not Accompany me in my ram- 
bles ; I therefore wandered dkme, by 
the fide of the Thames, and in the 
neighbouring beautiful fields and 
pleafure grounds : the profpe£ts were 
of fuch a placid kind, I caught tranquil- 
lity while I furveyed them — my mind 
was ftill, though a£tive. Were I to 
give you an account how I have fpent 
my time, you would fmile. — I found an 
old French bible here, and amufed 
myfelf with comparing it with our 
3 EDgliih 
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Englifli tranflation j then I would liften 
to the falling leaves, or obferve the 
various tints the autumn gave to 
them — At other times, the finging' of 
a robin, or the noife of a water-mill, 
engaged my attention — partial atten- 
tion — , for I was, at the fame time 
perhaps difcuffing fome knotty point, 
or ftraying from this tiny world to new 
fyftems. After thefe excurfioris, I re-. 
turned to the family meals, told the- 
children ftories (they think me vaftly 
agreeable), and my filler was amufed. — 
Well, will you allow me to call this 
way of pafling my days pleafant? 

I was juft, going to mend my pen j 
but I believe it will enable me to fay 
all I have to add to this epiftle. Have - 
you yet heard of an habitation for me ? 
I often think of my new plan of life ; 
and, left my lifter fhould try to prevail 
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i on me to alter it, I have avoided men- 
Tio^ing it to her. I am determined ! — 
Your fex- generally laugh at female 
determinations ; but let me tell you, 
3 never yet refolved to do, any thing of 
confequence, that I did not adhere re- 
solutely to 'it, till I had accomplimed 
my'purpofe, improbable as it might 
have appeared to a more timid mind. 
-In the courfe of near nine-and-tvrenty 
years, I have gathered fome experience, 
and felt many Jevere difappointments— 
and what is the amount? I long for a 
little peace and independents I Every 
obligation we receive from our fellow- 
■creatures is a new ihackle, takes from 
•our native freedom, and debafes the 
*nind, makes us mere earthworms— I 
•am not fond of grovelling ! 

I am, fir, yours, &c. 

MART WOLiSTONECHAff. 

Yol.IV. F LETTER 
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LETTER 1IT.. 

Market Hatborough, Sept. sA 
My dear fir, . 
You left me with three opulent 
tradesmen j their converfation was not 
calculated to. beguile the way,, when 
the fable curtain concealed the beau- 
ties of nature. I liilencd io the tricks 
of trade — and fbrunk away, without 
wifhing to grow rich ; even the novelty 
of the fubjetls did not render (hem 
pleating ; fond as I am of tracing the 
paflions in all their different forms — I 
was not furprifed by any glimpfe of the 
fublime, or beautiful — though one of 
them imagined I fhould be aufeful part- 
ner in a good firm, I was very much 
fatigued, and have fcarcely recovered 
myfclf. 
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myfelf. I do not expeft to enjoy the 
fame tranquil pleafures Hen-ley afford- 
ed : I meet with, new objects to employ 
my mind ; but many painful emotions 
are complicated with the reflections 
they give rife to; 

I do not intend to enter on the eld 
topic, yet hope to hear from yoit — and- 
am yours, 8cc. 

MARY WOLLSTONECRA-FT. 



LETTER IV. 

Friday Night. 
My dear fir, 

Though your remarks are generally 
judicious — Icannot sow concur with you,, 
I mean with refpeft to the preface*,. 
* To Original Stories. 

F % and: 
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and have not altered it. I hate the 
ufual fmooth way of exhibiting prone! 
humility. A general rate onfy extends / 
to the majority— and; believe me, the 
few judieious parents who may perufe 
my book, will not feel themfelves hurt— 
and the weak are too vain to mind what 
is faid in a book intended for children. 
I return you the Italian MS.— bat 
do not haftily imagine that I am indo- 
lent. I would not fpare any labour to 
do my duty — and, after the moft labo- 
rious day, that tingle thought would 
folace me more than any pleafures the 
fenfes could enjoy. I find I could not 
crandate the MS. well. If it was not 
a MS, I mould not be fo eafily .intimi- 
dated ; but the hand, and errors in 
orthography, or abbreviations, arc a 
ftumbling-block at the firft fetting 
out. — 1 cannot hear to do any thing I 
cannot 
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cannot do well — and I fliould lofe time 
in the vain attempt. 

I had, die other day, the fatisfa&ion 
of again receiving a letter from my - 
poor, dear Margaret*. — With all a 
mother's fondnefs I could tranfcribe a 
part of it — She fays, every day her 
affeQion to me, and dependence on 

heaven* increafe, &c. 1 mifs her 

innocent careffcs — and fometimes in- 
dulge a pleating hope, that ftie may be 
allowed to cheer my childlefs age — if 
I am to live to be old.— At any rate, I 
may hear of the virtues I may not con* 
template — and my reafon may permit 
me to love a female. — I now allude to 
. I have received another let- 
ter from her, and her childifli com- 
plaints vex me — .indeed they do— As 
. ufual, good-night. mary. 
* Couatefs Mount Cafhd, . 

E 3 If 
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If parents attended to their children, 
I would not have written the ftories ; 
"for, what are books— compared to con- 
verfations which attention inforces ! — 



LETTER V. 

My dear fir, 
Remember you are to fettle my se- 
nium, as I want t© know how much I 
am in your debt — but do not fuppofe 
that 1 feel any uneafinefs on that fcore. 
The generality of people in trade 
would not be much obliged to me for a 
like civility, but you were a man before 
you were, a bookfeller — fo I am your 
iincere friend, 

LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 

Friday Morning. 

I am tick with vexation — and wifh 
I could knock my fooliih head againft 
the wall, that bodUy pain might make 
me feel lefs anguifh from felf-reproach ! 
To fay the truth, I was never more dif- 
pleafed with myfelf, and I wi^l teH you 

the caufe You may recollect that I 

did not mention to you the circum- 

ftance of ■ having a fortune left 

to him j nor did a hint of it drop from 
me when I converfed with my fitter ; 
becaufe I knew he had a fufficient mo- 
tive for concealing it. Laft Sunday, 
when his character was afperfed, as I 
thought, unjuftly, -in the heat of vindi- 
F 4 catio» 
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cation I informed ****** that he-was; 
now independent i but, at the fame- 
time, defired him not to repeat my in- 
formation toB— — ; yet, laft Tuefday*. 

he told him all — and the boy at B 's 

gave Mrs. — -— — an account of it. As. 

Mr. • — knew he had only made a- 

confident of me (I blufh to think of it!) 
he gueffed the channel of intelligence,. 
and this morning came (not to reproach 
me, I wiih he had '!} but to point out the 
injury I have done him.— Let what wilt 
be the confequence, I will reimburse 
him, if I deny myfelf the neceflaries of 
life— and even then my folly will fling, 
me. — Perhaps you can fcarcely con- 
ceive the mifery I at this moment 
endure — that I, whofe power of doing 
good is fo limited, fhould do harm, galls 
my very foul. ****** may laugh at 
thefe qualms — but, fuppofing Mr. 
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.1.. ■ . ■ to be unworthy, I am' not 
the lefs to blame; Surely it Is hell to 
dcfpife one's felf ! — I. did not want this 
additional; vexation — at this time I have 
many that hang heavily oromy fpirits. 
I lhall not call' on you this month — nor 
ftir out.' — My ftomaeh has been fo fud- 
denly and violently affectedj I am* 
wnable to lean over the defk. 

MARY WOLI.STOHECRAFT.. 



LETTER VII. 

As i ani become a reviewer, I think 
it right, in the way of bufineis, to con- 
fider the fubject. You have alarmed 
the editor of the Critical, as the adver- 
tifement prefixed to the Appendix 
: plainly 
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plainly fhows. The Critical appears 
to me to be a timid, mean production, 
and its fuccefs is a reflection on the 
tafte and judgment of the public ; but, 
as a body, who ever gave it credit 'for 
much ? The voice of the people is only 
the voice of truth, when fome man of 
abilities has had time to get faft hold of 
the great hose of the monftcr. Of 
courfe, local fame is generally a 
clamour, and dies away. The Appen- 
dix to the Monthly afforded me more 
amufement, though every article almoft 
wants energy and a cant of virtue and 
liberality is ftrewed over it ; always 
tame, and eager to pay court to efta- 
blilhed fame. The account of Necker 
is one unvaried tone of admiration. 
Surely men were born only to provide 
for the fuftenance of the body by en- 
feebling the mind ! mart. 

LETTER 
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LETTER VIII. 

Yotr made me very low-fpirited laft 
night, by your manner of talking. — 
You are my only friend— the only 
perfon I am intimate with. — I never had 
a father, or a brother — you have been 
both to me, ever fince I knew you — yet 
I have fometimes been very petulant.*— 
I have been thinking of thofe inftances 
of ill-humour and quicknefs, and they 
appeared Jake crimes. 

Yours fincerely 



LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 

Saturday Night: 
I am a mere animal, and inftinftive 
emotions too often filence the fug' 
geftions of reafon. Your note — I can 
fcarcely tell why* hurt me — and pro- 
duced a kind of winterly fmile, which- 
diffufes a beam of defpondent -tran- 
quillity over the features. I have been 
very ill — Heaven knows it was more 
than fancy — After fome fleeplefe, wea- 
rifome nights, towards the morning I 
have grown delirious. — Laft Thurfday, ' 

in particular, I imagined was 

thrown into great diftrefs by his folly; 

and I, unable to affift him, was in an 

agony. My nerve* were in fuch a 

painful 
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painful ftate of irritation — I Tuffered 
more than lean exprefs — Society was 
-neceffary — find might have diverted 
ine till I gained more ftrength ; but I 
"bhimed when I recollected how often 
I had teazed you with childifh com- 
plaints, and the reveries of a difordered 
imagination. I even imagined that I 
'intruded on ybu f becaufe you never 
called on me — though you perceived 
:that I was notwelL — I have nourifhed 
■ a fiekly kind of delicacy, which gives 
me many unneceffary pangs. — I ac- 
knowledge that life is but a jeft — and 
often a frightful dream — yet catch 
myfelf every day fearching for feme- 
thing ferious- — and feel real mifery 
3from the difappointment. I am a 
ftrange compound of weaknefs and re- 
folution ! However, if I muft fufFer, I 
■will endeavour .t<l fufFer in filence. 
2 There 

. Google 



J8 LETTERS 

There is certainly a great defeat army 
mind — my wayward heart creates its- 
own mifery — Why I am made thus I 
cannot tell ; and, till I can form Tome 
idea of the whole of my exiftenee, I 
muft be content to weep and' dance- 
like a child — long for a toy, and be 
tired of it as foon as I get it. 

We muft each of us wear a fool's 
cap ; but mine, alas ! has loft its bells, 
and is grown fo heavy, I find it into-. 

lerably troublefome. Good-night ! 

1 have been purfuing a number of 
flrange thoughts fince I began to write, 
and have actually both wept and 
laughed immoderately— Surely I am a; 
fool— 

MARY W. 



LETTER 
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L E T T El R X. ' 

Monday Morning. 
I really want a German grammar, 
as I intend to attempt to leant that 
language — and I will tell you the reafon 
why. — While I live, I am perfuaded, 
I muft exert my uhderftandin g. to pro- 
cure an independence, and render 
myfelf ufeful. To make the talk eafier, 
I ought to ftore my mind with know- 
ledge — The feed-time is pafling away. 
I fee the neceflity of labouring now — 
and of that neceffity I do not complain ; 
on the contrary, 1 am thankful that I 
have more than common incentives to 
purfue knowledge, and draw my piea- 
4 fures 
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fures from the employments that art 
within my reach. You perceive this is 
not" a gloomy day — I feel at this mo- 
ment particularly grateful to you — 
without your humane and delicate 
affiftance, how many obstacles fliould I - 
not have had to encounter — too often, 
rffaould I hare been out of patience 
with ray fellow-creatures, whom I 
wifh to love ! — Allow me to love yon,. 
my dear fir, and call friend a being I 
refpe&— Adiea ! 

vast w- 



BETTER 
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TO UK. JOHMSON, 



IETTER XI. 

I ' thought you very unkind, nay, 
■very unfeeling, lift night. My cares 
:and vexations — I will fay what I allow 
Tnyfelf to think — do me honour, as they 
arife from my dhmtereftednefs and un- 
bending principles ; nor can that mode 
of conduct be a reflection on my under- 
ftanding, which enables me to bear 
mifery, rather than felfiflily live for my- 
felf alone. I am not the only character 
deferving of refpeft, that has had to 
ftruggle with various forrows — : while 
inferior minds have enjoyed local fame 
and prefent comfort.— Dr. Johnfon's 
tares almoft drove him mad — but, I 
fuppofe, you would quietly have told 
him, he was a fool for not being calm, 
and that wife men ftriving againft the 
. Vol,: IV. G ' ftream, 
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ftream, can yet be in good humour. $ 
have done with infenfible human wi£ 
dom, — "indifference cold in wifdom's- 
guife," — and turn to the fource of per- 
fection — who perhaps never disregarded 
an almoft broken heart, efpecially when, 
a refpect, a practical refpett, for virtue, 
fliarpened the wounds, of adverfity. I 
am ill — I flayed in bed this morning 
till eleven o'clock, only thinking of 
getting money to extricate myfelf out 
of fome of my difficulties— The ftru^glc 
is now over. I will condescend to try- 
to obtain fome in a difagreeable way. 

Mr. — called on me juft now — 

pray did you know his motive for call- 
ing* ? — I think him impertinently offi- 

* This alludes to a fooliih propoial of marriage- 
far mercenary confidcratinns, which the gehilemaa. 
here mentioned thought proper to recommend to 
her. The two letters which Immediately follow,, 
ate addreflcd to the gentle nun Jiimfelf. 

cious. — 
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To ant. join* sow- 183, 

i eiauSr — He had left the houfe be fore it 
■occurred to me in the ftrong light it does 
now, or I mould have told him fo — My 
poverty makes me proud — I will not be 
infulted by a iuperficial puppy. — His 

intimacy with Mifs ■ gave him a 

privilege, which he mould not have af- 
fumed with me — a propofal might be 
made to his coufin, a milliner's girl, 
which fhould not have been mentioned 
to me. Pray tdl him that I am offended 
— ^nd do not wifh to fee him again!— - 
When I meet hint at your houfe, 1 (half 
leave the room, fmce I cannot pull him 
by the nofe. I can force my ipirtt to 
leave my body — but it mall never bend 
to fupport that body — God; of heaven* 
lave thy child from this living death ! — 
I fcarcely know what I write. My 
hand trembles — I am very lick — lick at 
heart.—— 

MART* 



LETTER Xn. 

Tuefday Evening. 

Sir, 
When you left me this morning, and 
I reflected a moment — your efficiuu 
meflage, which at firft appeared to me 
a joke — looked fo very like an infult — : 
■I cannot forget it — To prevent then the 
neceffity of forcing a fmile — when I 
chance to meet you — I take the earlieft 
opportunity of informing you of my 
real fentiments. 

MARY WO LL ST ON EC 11 AFT. 

LETTER 
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UTTER XIII. 

Wednefday, 3- o'clock. 
Sjf, 
fr is inexpreffiblydifagreeable to me 
to be obliged to enter again on a fub- 
j~e£l, that has already raifed a tumult of 
indignant emotions in'my bofom, which 
I was labouring tofupprefs when I re- 
ceived your letter. I ftiair now tonde* 
Jcendto anfwer your epiftle ; but let me 
firft tell ybu, that, in my unprotected fitu- 
ationj I make a' point of never forgiving 
a deliberate infult — and in that light I 
confider your late officious conduft. 
h is not according to my nature to 
mince matters — I will then tell you in 
G 3 plain 
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plain terms, what I think. I have ever 
confidered you in rhe light of a civil 
acquaintance — on the word friend I lay 
a peculiar emphafis — and, as a mere 
acquaintance, you were rude and cruel, 
to ftep forward to infult a woman, 
whofe conduit and misfortunes demand 
refpeft. If my friend, Mr. Johnfon, 
had' made the propofal — I fhould have 
been feverely hurt — have thought him 
■unkind and unfeeling, but not imperii- 
twit. — The privilege of intimacy you 
had no claim to — and mould have re- 
ferred the man to myfelf— If yoa had 
not fufficient difcernment to quaQi it at 
once, i am, fir, poor and deftitute. — 
Yet I have a fpirit that will never bend, 
or take indire£t methods, to obtain the 
confequence I defpife ; nay, if to- fop- 
port life it was neceffary to aQ €Oiv 
trary to my principles, the ftniggle 
3, would 
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"Tvuiiid foon be- over, I can bear any 
thing but my own contempt. 

In a few wofds, what I call an mfult, 
is the bare fuppofition that I- could for 
a moment think of projlkutmg my perfon 
for a maintenance ; for in that point of 
view does fach a marriage appear to 
me, who confider right and wrong in 
the abftraft, and never by words -and 
local opinions fhield myfelf from the 
reproaches of my own heart and under- . 
{landing. 

It is needlefs to fay more — Only you 
muft excufe me when I add, that- 1 wift 
never to fee, but as a perfect ftranger, 
-a perfon who could fo grofsly miftake 
my character. An apology is not ne- 
ceffary — if you were inclined to make 
■one — nor any farther expoftufations.-^- 
I again repeat, I cannot overlook an 
•affronts few indeed have fufficient de- 
G 4 ■ Jicacy 
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licacy to refpeft poverty, even where 
it gives luftre to a character — and I teH 
you fir, I am boor — yet can live with- 
out your benevolent exertions. 

MARY WOLLSTQ NEC RAIT. 



LETTER XIV. 

1 send you all the books I had' to- re- 
view except Dr. J — *s Sermons, which. 
I have begun. If you wifh me to look 
over any more trafli this month— you 
muft fend it directly. I have been fo 
low-fpirited fince I faw you^-I was 
quite glad, laft night, to feel myfelf af- 
fe&ed by fome paffages in Dr. J — 's 
iermon on the death of his wife— I 
J feemed 
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TCT Mt> JOHHIOH. ;»9 

feetned (fuddenly) to Jind my feul again 
— It has been -for fome time I cannot 
tell where. Send me the Speaker — 
and Mary, I want ©ne- — and I mall foon 
want fomc paper— you may as well 
fend it at the fame time — ;for I am try- 
ing to brace my nerves that I may be 
induftrious. — I am afraid reafon is not a 
good bracer — for I have been reasoning 
a long time with my untoward fpirits — 
and yet my hand trembles. — I could 
finifli a period very prettily now, by fay- 
ing that it ought to be fteady when I 
add that I am yours fincerely, 



If you do not like the manner in 
which 1 reviewed Dr. J- — 's f -7 — on 
his wife, be it known unto you — I will 
not do it any other way — I felt fome 
pleafure in paying a juft tribute of re- 
fpeft 
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fpefl to the memory of a man — who*, 
fpite of his faults, I have an affeftioa; 
for — I fay bave t for I believe he is 
fomewbere — where my foul has been . 
gadding perhaps* — hut yea do not Hyc 
<m conjeftures. 



LETTER XV. 

- My dear fir, I fend you a chapter 
■which I am pleafed with, now I fee it 
in one point of view — and, as 1 have 
Tirade free with the author, I hope you 
will not have often to fay — what does 
this mean ? 

' You ibrgot you were to make out 
my 

Google 



TO MR. JOHNSON. (J* 

my account — I am, of courfe, over 
head and ears in debt ; but I have not 
that kind of pride, which makes fome 
diflike to be obliged to thofe they re- 
fpeft. — On the contrary, when I invo- 
luntarily lament that I have not a father 
or brother, I. thankfully recolle£l that 
I have received unexpe&ed kindnefs 
from you and a few others. — So reafon 
allows, what nature impels me to — for 
I cannot Kve without loving my fellow- 
ereatHTes — nor can £ love them, with- 
out discovering fome virtue. 

MARY, 



i^ETTER 
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tETTER XVi: 

Paris, December 26, 1791; 

1 should immediately on the receipt" 
of your letter, my dear-friend, have', 
thanked you for your punctuality, for it 
highly gratified- me, had 1 not wifbed 
to wait till I could tell you that this- 
day was not ftained- with blood. In-; 
deed, the prudent precautions taken by 
the'National Convention to prevent a 
tumult, made me fuppofe that the dogs^ 
of faction would not dare to bark, much . 
lefs to bite, however true to their fcentj^ . 
and I was not miftaken; for the citi- 
zens, who were all called out, are re-- t 
turning home with compofed counte- 



TO K*. JOHHIOF. 9J 

■nances, mouldering their arms. About 
nine o'clock this morning, the king 
paffed by my window, moving fileritly 
along (excepting now and then a few 
ftrokes on the drum, which rendered 
the ftillnefs more-awful) through empty 
ftreets.furrounded by the national guards, 
who, cluttering round the carriage, 
feemed to deferve their name. The 
inhabitants flocked to their windows, 
but the cafements were all fliut, not a 
voice was heard, nor did I fee any 
thing like an infulting gefture. — For 
the firft time fince I entered France, 
I bowed to the majefty of .the people, 
.and refpefted the .propriety of behaviour 
fo perfectly in unifon with my own 
feelings. I can fcarcely tell ypu why, 
but an affociation of ideas made the 
tears flow infenfibly from my eyes, 
when J faw Louis fitting, with more 
3. dignity 
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dignity than 1 expected from Ms cha- 
racter, in » hackney coach, going to- 
meet death, where fo many of his race 
have triumphed. My fancy uiftantly 
brought Louis XIV before me, enter- 
ing the capital with all his pomp, after 
one of the victories moft flattering to 
his pride, only to fee the funmine of 
profperity overfliadowed by the fublime 
gloom of mifery. I have been alone 
ever fincej and, though my mind is 
ealm, I cannot difmife the lively images 
that have filled my imagination all the 
day.— Nay, do not fmile, but pity me ; 
for, once or twice, lifting my eyes from 
the paper, I have feen eyes glare 
through a glafs-door oppofife my chair, 
and bloody hands (hook &{ me. Not 
the diftant found of a footftep can I 
hear. — My apartments are remote from 
thofe of the fervants, the only perfons- 
who- 
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TO MX. JOHNSOW. <J$. 

,- -who deep with me in an immenfe hotel, 
■ 'one folding door opening after another, 
— 1 with I had even kept the cat with 
me! — I want to fee famething alive ; 
death in fo many frightful ftiapes has 
taken hold of my fancy. — I am going to 
bed — and, for the firft time in my life; £ 
cannot put out the candle. 

M.W. 



, Cuuylc 
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EXTRACT 

•r THE 

CAVE OF FANCY. 
A TALE. 



\Begu* l» it -written in ibeyexr 1787, bat never completed j 



Vol. IV. H 
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CAVE OF FANCY.. 



X E who expert conftancv where every 
thing is changieg, and peace ip *he 
Hiidft of tvnpwlt, stte^d to the voice .«f 
experience, andijiafji'ia tifne;tne foot-: 
•ftgpg ^"^ifti|>p6iofaQent ; or life will he 
toft in dcf«JltQry;wiflies, and~.death ar- 
rive before the iasfa <jf wifdojir. 

Iri-a feq»efteredv;a}le)', fikrrp.unded hy 

&>cky mountains that intercepted rrjany 

. «f the pAffing ckmdg, thou^i fuoheacfts 

.variegated their ample fides, lived a 

'f^ge^'-'ta wiwrns nature had. unlocked 

H 2 her 



100 CAVE «r FANCY. [CH. I* 

her molt hidden fecrets. His hollow 
eyes, funk in their orbits, retired from 
the view of vulgar objects, and turned 
inwards, overleaped the boundary pre- 
fcribed to human knowledge. Intenfe 
thinking during fourfcore and ten years, 
had whitened the fcattered locks on 
his head, which, like the fummit of 
the diftant mountain, appeared to be 
bound by an eternal froft. 

On the^ndy wafte behind the moun- 
tains, the track of ferocious beafts 
might be traced, and fometimes the 
mangled limbs -which they left, attracted 
a hovering flight of birds of prey. An 
extenGve wood the fage had forced to 
Tear its head in a foil by no means con- 
genial, and the firm trunks of the trees 
feemed to frown with defiance on time j 
though the fpoih; of innumerable fum- 
mers covered the roots, which refembled 
fangs; 
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CH. I.] , CAVE OF FANCY., Wfc 

fangs i fo clofely did they clings to the 
unfriendly fend, where ferpents biffed*' 
and fnakes, rolling out their vaft folds, 
inhaled the noxious vapours. The ra- 
vens and owls who inhabited the foli^ 
tude, gave alfo a thicker gloom to the, 
everlafting twilight, and the croaking 
of the former a monotony) in unifort 
with the gloom ; whilft lions and tygers, 
fhu'nning even this faint femblanceof 
day, fought the dark caverns, and at 
night, when they (hook off fleep, their 
roaring would make the whole valley 
refound, confounded with the fcreech- 

ings of the bird.of night t 

- One mountain rofe fublime, towering 
above all, on the craggy fides of which; 
a few fea-weeds grew, waihed:bythe 
ocean, that with, tumultuous roar ruflt 
edtoaQault, and even undermine, the 
huge barrier that ftopped^its progrefs.j 
H:j and, 
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104 CATl Of FANCY. [CH. t, 

on it, are confined to purify themfelves 
from the drofs contracted in their fitft 
ftage of exiftence; and it Bowed in- 
black waves, for ever bubbling along 
the cave, the extent of which had never 
been explored. From the fides and 
■-top, water difl died, and, petrifying as 
it fell, took fantaftic fhapes, that foon 
divided it into apartments, if fo they 
might be called. In the foam, a wea- 
ried fpirit would fometimes rife, to catch 
the moil diftant glimpfe of light, or 
tafte the vagrant breeze, which the 
yawning of the rock admitted, when 
Sageftus, for that was (he name of the 
hoary fage, entered. Some, who were 
refined and almoft cleared from vicious 
fpots, he would allow to leave, for a li- 
mited time, their dark prifon-houfe j 
and, flyjngon the winds acrofs the bleak 
northern ocean, or rifing in an exhala- 
tion 
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tion till they reached .a fun-beam, they 
thus re-vifited the haunts of men. Thefe 
were the guardian angels, who in foft ■ 
whifpers reftrain the vicious, and ani- 
mate the wavering wretch who ftandB 
■fufpended between virtue and vice;' ■" 
Sageftus had fpent a night in the ca^ 
vern, as he often did, and he left the 
filent veftibule of the grave, juft as the 
fun, emerging from the ocean, dif- 
perfed the clouds, which were not half 
fo denfe as thofe he had left. All that 
was human in him rejoiced at the fight 
of reviving life, and he viewed with 
pleafure the mounting fap rifing to ex- 
pand the herbst which grew fpontane- 
oufiy in this wild — when, turning hi^ 
eyes, towards the Tea,' he found that 
death, had heen at worlt during his ar> 
fence, and terrific marks of 'a. furious 
florniitiUfpread horror around. Though 
$ the 
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the day was forene, and tfwew bright 
Tays on eyes for ever flint, It dawned 

not far the wretches who hung pendent 
on the craggy rocks, or were ftretched 
iifelefs on the fand. Some, ■ftruggttHg-, 
had dug themfelve* a grave ; others 
fcad tefigned their breath before the 
impetuous furge whirled thein en ftoce. 
A few, in whoai the vital -fpafk was 
not Co foen diflodged, had clung to 
leefe fragments; it was the grafp of 
death ; embracing the ftonc, they ftiff- 
*oed 5 and the+ead, rio longer exeft, 
refted en ^the' mafs which the arnw en?- 
■circled. It fait ng* the agonizing gripe, 
■aer heard the tighv that broko the heart 
40'tVain. 

■■■- Rafting his- chin on a* oaken- obihg, 
■ftie *ge ioaliedi oft eveiy fide, ' to. fee . 
of M could di&em any vfoo par breath-- 
*d. He tdnew nearan,' ami thought ho 
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■few, at *he fifft glance, (Tie uneloTefl eyes 
glare ; but foon perceived that they 
were a fliere gTalfy futftance, mute as 
tfielOflgue-; the jtrws Were fallen, and, 
rfe. feme of the tangled locks, hands 
ware clinched j nay, .even the nails 
had entered fharpened by defpair. The 
biooxl flew rapidly to hi* heart; it was 
fleffi ; "hjcfek he <was fti'll a man, and 
the big teairpaoed dowh his iron cheeks, 
itfaote mufcleG had not for a long time 
been relaxedbyfech humane emotions. 
A moment fee bJeathed ■qitick, then 
heaved a iigh, and 1>ie- wonted calm 
returned with an Mndccirftdmed glow 
«ftende*naf9; &r the ways of heaven 
Twee not hid fwwB ■ faitn-i -he lifted up 
Hsieyee lo *he bonirnon Father of n&~ 
;tiii'*v and all was as 'ftitl in-his bofeei, a"s 
=Jhe Smooth • >deep, after -having doled 
, y,\,-M, 'I, .-.' ■. ■■-■ •■•- - m g$ 
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over the huge veflel from which the 
wretches had fled. 

Turning round a part of the rock 
that jutted out, meditating on the ways 
of Providence, a weak infantine voice- 
reached his ears; it was lifping out the- 
name of mother. He looked, and be- 
held a blooming child leaning over, and 
luffing with eager fondnefs, lips that 
were infenfible to the warm preflure.. 
Starting at the fight of the fage, flie- 
fixed her eyes on him, " Wake her^ 
ah ! wake her," (he cried, ". or the 
fea will catch us." Again he feft com*, 
pallion, for he faw that the mother: 
flept the fleep of death. ; He ftretched. 
out his hand, and, fmoothfrig hia;brow- 
invited her to approach ; '.b\xt ihe ftilt 
intreated him . to wake her mother* 
whom (he continued to .call, with art 
impatient tremulous voice. To detach 
her 
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lier from the body by perfuafion would 
■not have been very eafy. Sageftus had 
a quicker method to effe£t his purpofe; 
lie took out a box which contained a 
foporific powder, and as foon as the 
' fumes reached her brain, the powers of 
life were fufpended. 

He carried her direclly to his hut, 
^and left her fleeping profoundly on his 
rufhy couch. 
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CHAP. n. 



Ag 



LGAIN Sageftns approached the- 
dead, to view them with a more fcritft- 
njzing eye. He- was perfectly ac- 
quainted with the conitruclioii of tiie 
human body, knew the traces that vir- 
tue or vice leaves on the whole frame ;- 
they were now indelibly fixed by death ;. 
nay more, he knew by the fhape of 
the folid ftru&ure, how far the fpirit 
couid range, and faw the barrier beyond 
which it could not pafs : the mazes of 
fancy he explored, meafured the ftretch 
of thought, and, weighing all in an- 
even balance, could 'tell whom nature 
had ftamped an hero, a poet, or phi* 
lofopher. 

By 
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By their appearance, at a tranfie-nt 
glances he knew that the veflel mull 
have contained -many paftengers t and 
that fonse of tfcwn were above the vtriV 
Jar,' with refpeS to fortune and edu- 
cation i he then walked letfurehy among- 
the dead, and narrowly ob-ferved their 
paUid features. 

His -eye firft retiedon a form in which 
proportkm i»eigt»ed, and, ftroJrfng back 
tlac hair, -a fpacious forehead met his 
view ; warm -fancy had revelled there, 
and her airy 4Unce liad left veftiges, 
Ibarcely "vifiMe .to a .mortal -eye. Some 
perpendicular lines poiirted oat t&at 
melancholy had predominated in -his 
eorrftirution ; -yet the -draggling hairs 
nf hiseye-hrows 'fliowed that aagerrlfiad 
often fliook his frame ; indeed, the 
four temperatures, lite the .four de- 
ments, had milded in .this little world, 
'and 
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and produced harmony. The whole' 
vifage was bony, and an energetic 
frown had knit the flexible (kin of his 
brow j the kingdom within had been 
extenfive ; and the wild" creations of 
fency had there "a local habitation 
and a name." So exquifite was his 
fenfibility, fo quick his comprehenfion, 
that he perceived various combinations 
in an inftant ; he caught truth as flie 
darted towards him, faw all her fair 
proportion at a glance, and the. flafli of 
his eye fpoke the quick fenfes which 
conveyed intelligence to his mind ; the 
fenforium indeed was capacious, and 
the fage imagined he faw the lucid 
beam, fparkling with love or ambition, 
in characters of fire, which a graceful 
curve of the upper eyelid (haded. The 
lips were a little deranged by con- 
tempt ; and a mixture of vanity and 
felf- 
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fetf-complacency formed a-few-irre* 
gular lines round them. The chin had 
fuffered from fenfuality, yet there were 
ftill great marks of vigour in it, as it 
advanced with ftefn dignity. The 
hand accuftomedto command, and even 
tyrannize, was unnerved; but its ap- 
pearance convinced Sageftus, that he 
had oftener wielded a thought than a 
weapon ; and that he had fiknced, by 
irreliftible conviclion, the fuperficial 
difputant.and the being, who doubted 
becaufe he had not ftrength to believe, 
who, wavering between different bor- 
rowed opinions, firft caught at one 
ftraw, then" at another, unable to fettle 
into any coniitfency of character. After 
gazing a few moments, Sageftus turned 
away exclaiming, How are the. (lately 
ofiks torn up by a tempeft, add the bow 
Voi. IV. I unftrun» 
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unftruog, that could force the arrov? 
beyond the ken of the eye ! 

What a different face next met his 
view ! The forehead was fliort, yet well 
fet together ; the nofe final!, but a little 
turned up at the end ; and a draw-down 
at the ftdes of his mouth, proved that 
he bad-been a humourift, who minded 
the main chance, and could joke witb 
his acquaintance, while he eagerly de- 
voured a dainty which he was not to 
pay for. His lips fliut like a box whofe 
binges had often been mended; and 
the mufcles, which difplay the foft emo- 
tion of the heart on the cheeks, were 
grown quite rigid, Co that,- the veflels 
that fhould have moiftened them not 
having much communication with the 
grand fource of paffions, the fine vola- 
tile fluid had evaporated, and they 
became mere dry fibres, which might 
be 
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be pulled by any misfortune that 
threatened Himfelf, ■ but were not Aiffi- 
eiently elaftic to- be moved by the 
miferies of others. His joints were 
Inferted compaftly, and with celerity 
they had performed all the animal 
functions, without any of the grace 
which refults from the imagination 
mixing with the fenfes. 

A huge form was ftretehed near him; 
that exhibited marks of overgrown 
infancy ; every part was relaxed ; all 
appeared imperfect. Yet, fomeundu- 
hrting lines on the puffed-out cheeks, 
difplayed iigns of timid, fervile good 
nature ; and the (km of the forehead 
had been fo often drawn up by' wonder, 
that the few hairs of the eyebrows were 
fixed in a {harp arch, whilft an ample 
chin retted in lobes of fleih on his pro- 
tuberant breaft. 

1 2 By 

. Google 



Il6 CAVK ©F TAKCy. [c«. |*. 

?y bis fifie was a body that had 
£earce|y ever touch life in it— -fympa$hy 
focpi«d* to have drawn them together— 
every feature and limb was round and 
fteJhy, and, if a kind of brutal cunning 
h&d not marked the face, it might have 
been miftakcn for an automaton, fo un- 
mixed was the phlegmatic fluid. The 
vital fpark was buried deep in a foft 
-raafe of matter, refembling the pith in 
young elder, which, when found, is fo 
equivocal, that it only appears a raoifr- 
er part of the fame body. - 

Another part of the beach was 
covered with failors, whofe bodies ex- 
hibited n.arks of ftrength and brutal 
courage. — Their chara&ers were all 
different, though of the fame clafs; 
jSag^ftus did not ftay to difcritrrinate 
them, fatipfied with a rough .(ketch. 
He law indolence routed by a love of 
.humous 
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■humour, or rather bodily fun ; feftfual* 
xty and prodigality with a vein of : g^rfe- 
rofity running through it } a contempt 
"of danger with grbfs fuperftftion'j. 
lupine feofes, only to be kept aHvii by 
noify, tumultuous- pteafures, or that 
kind of novelty which borders oh ab- 
fardity : this formed the common out- 
line, and the reft were rather dabs thatt 
fhades. 

Sageftus paufed, and remembered it 
had been faid by an earthly wit, that 
" many a flower is burn to blufh tin- 
fcen, and wafte its fweetnefs on the 
defart air." How little, he exclaimed; 
did that poet know of the ways o/ 
heaven ! And yet, in this refpeel, they 
are direft ; the hands before me, were 
defigned to puH a rope, knoek.down a 
fceep, or perform the fervile offices of 
life i DO- i( mote, inglorious poet" reds' 
' ' 1 3 amorigft 
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amongft them, and he who is fuperior 
to his fellow, does not rife above medi- 
ocrity. The genius that fprouts from 
a dunghil foon makes off the hetero- 
genous mafs ; thofe only grovel, who 
have not power to fly. 

He turned his ftep towards the mo- 
ther of the orphan : another female 
was at fome difrance ; and a man who, 
by his garb, might have been the huf- 
band, or brother, of the former, was 
not far off. 

Him the fage furveyed-with an at- 
tentive eye, and bowed with refpe& 
to the inanimate clay, that lately had 
been the dwelling of a molt benevolent 
tpirit. The head was fquare, though 
the features wera not very prominent ; 
but there was a great harmony in every 
part, and the turn of the noftrils and 
lips evinced, that the foul muli have 
had 
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had tafte, to which they had ferved as 
organs. Penetration and judgment 
were feated on the brows that'over- 
"•bung the eye. Fixed as it was, Sa- 
geftus quickly difcerned the expreflion 
it mufi have had ; dark and penfive, 
rather from flownefs of comprehenfion 
than mfelancholy, it feemed to abforb 
the light of knowledge, to drink it in 
ray by ray J nay, a new" one was not 
allowed to enter his head till the laft 
was arranged : an opinion was thus 
cautioufly received, and maturely 
weighed, before it was added to the 
general ftock. As nature led him to 
mount from a part to the whole, he 
was moft conveifant with the beautiful, 
and rarely comprehended the fublime; 
yet, faid Sageftus, with afoftened tone, 
he was all heart, full of forbearance, and 
dgfirous to.pleafe every fellow-creature ; 
• I 4 but 
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but from a nobler motive than a love 
of admiration^ the fumes of vanity 
never mounted to cloud bis brain, or 
tarnilh his beneficence. The fluid in 
which thofe placid eyes fwani, is now 
congealed; how often has tendernefs 
given them the fmeft water! Some 
torn parts of the child's drefs bung 
round his arm, whicb ted the fage to 
conclude, that he had faved the child j 
every line in his face confirmed the 
conjeflure ; benevolence indeed fining 
the nerves that naturally were not 
very firm ; it was the great knot that 
tied together the fcattered qualities, 
and gave the diftin£t ftamp to the cha- 
racter. 

The female whom he next approach- 
ed, and fuppofed to be an attendant on 
the other, was below the middle fize, 
and her legs were fo difproportionably 
■ 4 fhortj 
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fhort, that, When fhe moved, (he muft 
have w addled along ; her elbows were 
drawn into touch her long taper, waht, 
and the air of her whole body Was afi 
affectation of gentility. Death could 
not alter the rigid hang of her limbs, or 
efface the fimper that had ftretched her 
mouth ; the lips were thin, as if nature 
intended (lie mould mince her words ; 
her nofe was fmall, and fliarp at the 
end ; and the forehead, unmarked by 
eyebrows, was wrinkled by the difcon- 
teat that had funk her cheeks, or 
which Sagefhis ftill difcerned faint 
traces of tendemefs ; and fierce good- 
nature, he perceived had fometimes 
animated the little fpark of an eye that 
anger had oftener lighted. The fame 
■thought occurred to him that the fight 
-.of the failors bad fuggefted, Men and 
womeo are afi in their proper places— 
this 
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this -female was intended to fold up 
linen and nurfe the fict. 

Anxious to obferve the mother of* 
tiis charge, he turned to the lily that 
had been fo rudely mapped, and, care- 
fully obferving it, traced every fine line 
to its fource. There was a delicacy in 
her form, fo truly feminine, that an in- 
voluntary defire to cherifli fuch a being, 
made the fage again feel the almoft for- 
gotten fenfations of his nature. On 
obferving her more clofery, he difcover- 
ed that her natural delicacy had been 
increafed by an improper education, 
to a degree that took away all vigour 
from her faculties.. And its baneful 
influence had had fuch an effeft on her 
mind, that few traces of the exertions 
of it appeared on her face, though-the 
fine finifli of her features, and particu- 
larly the form of the forehead, con- 
j vinced 
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vinced the fage that her understanding 
might have rifen confiderably above 
mediocrity, had the wheels ever been 
put in motion; but, clogged by preju- 
dices, they never turned quite round, 
and, whenever (he confidered a fubjeft, 
ihe ftopped before fhe came to a con- 
clufion. Afluming a maik of pro- 
priety, fte had bantfhed nature j yet 
its tendency was only to be diverted, 
not ftifled. Some lines, which took 
from the fymmetry of the mouth, not 
very obvious to a fuperficial obferver, 
ftruck. Sageftus, and they appeared to 
him characters of indolent obftinacy. 
Not having courage to form an opinion 
of her owq, (he adhered, with blind 
partiality, to thofe fhe adopted, which 
flie received in the lump, and, as they 
always remained unopened, of courfe 
ihe only few the even glofs on the out- 
iidc. 
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€de. Vefiiges of anger were vifible on- 
faer brow, and the fage concluded, that 
ftie had often been offended with, and 
indeed would fearcely make any allow- 
ance for, thofe who did not coincide 
with her in opinion, as things always 
appear felf-evident that- have never 
been examined ; yet her very weaknefs 
gave a charming timidity to her coun- 
tenance ; goodnefs and tendernefs per- 
vaded every lineament, and melted in 
her dark blue eyes. The companion 
that wanted activity, was fincere, thought 
it only embellifhed her face, or. pro- 
duced caftial acfe of charity when a 
moderate 1 alms could relieve prefect 
difirefs. Unacquainted with life, ficti- 
tious, unnatural diftrefs drew the tears 
that were not (bed for real mifery. In 
its own ihape, human wretehednefs 
excites a little difguii in the mind that 
has 
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has indulged iickly refinement. Per- 
haps the fage gave way to a little con- 
jecture in drawing the laft conclufion ; 
but hisconjeftirrei generally arofefrom 
diftinft ideas, and a dawn of light 
allowed him to fee a great way farther 
than common mortals. 

He was now -convinced that the or- 
phan was not very unfortunate in having 
loft fuch a mother. The parent that 
infpires fond affection without refpeft, 
is feldom an ufeful one ; and they only 
are refpeftable, whoconfider right and 
wrong abftrafled from local forms and 
accidental modifications. 

Determined to adopt ihe : 'child, he 
named it after himfelf, Sagefta, and 
retired to the hut where the innocent 
flept, to think of the beft method of 
educating this child, whom the angry 
deep had fpared. 

[The 
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£THe laft branch of the education of 
■ Sagefta, coniifted of a variety of cha- 
racters and ftoriesprefented'to her 
in the Cave of Fancy, of whicfe the 

following is a fpeciraen.] 
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-TA. FORM now approached that 
particularly ftruck and interefted Sagefta. 
The fage, obferving what pafled in her 
mind, bade her ever truft to the firft 
impreffion. In life, he continued, try 
to remember the effect the firft appear-, 
ance of a ftranger has on your mind ;. 
and, in proportion to your fenfibility, 
you may decide on the character. In* 
telligence glances from eyes that have 
the fame purfuits, and a benevolent 
heart foon traces the marks of benevo- 
lence on the countenance of an un- 
known fellow-creature j and not only 
the countenance, but the geftures, the 
voice, 
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voice, loudly fpeak truth to the unpre- 
judiced mind. 

Whenever a ftranger advances to- 
wards you with a tripping (rep, receives 
you with broad fmiles, and a profufion 
of compliments, and yet you find y«ur- 
fclf embarraffed and unable to return 
the falutation with equal cordiality, be 
allured that fuch a perfon is affefited, 
and endeavours to maintain a very good 
character in the eyes of the world, 
without really pra£tifing the focial vir- 
tues which drefs the face in looks of 
unfeigned complacency. Kindredminds 
are drawn to each other by expreffions 
which elude defcription ; and, like the 
calm breeze that plays on a finooth 
lake, they are rather felt' than feen. 
Beware of a man who always appears ih 
good humour; a feJfifli defign too fre- 
quently hirla in (lie fmiles the heart 
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never curved ; or there is an aftectation 
of candour that deftrajs all ftrengih of 
character, by blending ' truth and fatf- 
hood into an unmeaning mafe. The 
mouth, \n fa<£t, feems to be the feature 
.■where you may trace every kind of dif- 
fimiilation, from the firoper of vanity, 
to. the fixed fmile of the defigning vil- 
(am. Perhaps, the modulations of 
the voice will ftill more quickly give 
a key to the character than even the 
turns of the mouth, or the words 
.that iffue from it; often do the 
toner, of unpractifed diflembler*- give 
the lie to their affertiom. Many 
|>eople never fpeak in an- unnatural 
voice* hut when they are Infincere i the 
phrafe* not correfponding with the 
diSatea of the heart, hawe nothing to 
keep- them in tune, hi the course of 
*a argument however, you may eafily 
difcover whether vanity or convi£Hon 
-Vol. IV. K. ftimulates 
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ftimulates the difputant, though his 
inflated countenance may .be turned 
from you, ' and you may riot fee the 
geftures which mart felf-fufficiency. 
He flopped, and the fpirit began. 

1 have wandered through the cave ; 
and, as Toon as I have taught you a ufe- 
fui lefic-n, I fhaH take my flight where 
my tears will ceafe' to flow, and where 
mine eyes will no more be (hocked 
with the fight of guilt and forrow. 
Before many moons have changed, 
thou wilt enter, O mortal ! into that 
world I have lately left. Liften to my 
• warning voice, and truft not too much 
to the goodnefs which 1 perceive refides 
in thy bfeaft. Let it be reined in by 
principles, left thy very virtue Iharpen 
the fling of remorfe, which as naturally 
follows diforderin the moral world, as 
pain attends on intemperance in the 
phyfical. 
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phyfical. But my hiftory will afford you 
more inftruction than mere advice. Sa- 
geftus concurred in opinion with her, 
obferving that .the fenfes 'of children 
ihouldbe the firftobjeftofimprovementi 
then their pafiions worked on; andjudg- 
ment the fruit, muft - be . the acquire- 
ment of the being itfeif, when out of 
leading-ftrings. The fpirit bowed af- 
fent, and, without any further prelude, 
entered on her hiftory. 

My mother was a moft refpefclable 
character, but flie was yoked to a man 
whofe follies and vices made her ever- 
feel the weight of her Chains. The 
firft fenfation 1 recolle£t, was pity ; for 
I have feen her weep over me and the 
reft of her. babes, lamenting that the 
extravagance of a father would throw 
us defiitute on the world. But, though 
iny father was extravagant, and feldom 
K % thought 
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thought of any thing but hJsown. plea- 
sures, our education was not neglefted. 
In fotitude, (his employment was my 
mother's only folate.; and m j father's 
pride made him procure, us- matters; 
nay, fometimes he was fo gratified by 
our improvement, that he would en&- 
braee us with tendcmcis, and intceafe 
my mother to forgive him, with macks 
of real contrition. But the affection bis 
penitence gave rife to, only fenred to 
expofe her to continual disappoint- 
ments, and keep hope alive merely to 
torment her. After a violent debauch 
he would let his beard grow, and the 
fednefs that reigned in tbehoufe Iftiall- 
never forget ; he was afliamed to meet 
even the eyes of his children. This is fo 
contrary to the nature of things, it 
gave me exquifite pain ; Eufed, at thofo 
times, to mow him extreme rofpwcfc. I 
* could 
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crrakl not bear to Tee my parent humble 
iiimfelf before me. • However neither 
his confutation, nor fortune could 
long bear the cohftant wafte. He had, 
I have obferved, a cbildtlh affe&ioa 
for his children, which was difplaye4 > 
in careues that gratified him for the 
moment, vet never retrained the heatf- 
kmg fury of bis appetites ; his momen- 
tary repent an ce wrung hisheart, without 
influencing hh oonducl ; and he died* 
leaving an encumbered wreck of a good 
eftate. 

As we had always lived in fpleiidid 
poverty, rather than in affluence, thfe 
Ihock was not fo great ; and my mot ■her 
reprefled her anguifli, and concealed 
fome tircumftanceSi that file might not 
Hied a deftruftivc mildew over the 
gaiety of youth. 

So fondly did J dbat on this dear pa- 
K 3 rent, 
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rent, that flie engroffed all my tender- 
fiefs ; her forrows had knit me firmly to 
her, and my chief care was to givejier 
proofs of affeftion. The gallantry that 
afforded my companions, the few young 
people my mother forced me to mis 
with, To much. pleafure, I defpifed; I 
wifhcd more to be loved than admired, 
•for I could love. I adored virtue ; and 
my imagination, chafing a chimerical 
pbjeft, overlooked the common pleafures 
of life j they were not fufficient for my 
happinefs. A latent fire made me burn 
to rife fuperior to my contemporaries in 
wifdom and virtue ; and teats of joy 
■and emulation filled my eyes when I 
read an account of a great aclion— I 
felt admiration, not aftonifhment. 

My mother had two particular friends, 
who endeavoured to fettle her affairs; 
one was a middle-aged man, a mer- 
chant; 
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chant ; the human breaft never en- 
flirined a more benevolent heart. His 
manners were rather -rough,' and he 
bluntly fpoke his thoughts without ob- 
ferving the pain it gave ; yet he pofleff- 
ed extreme tendernefs, asfar as his dif- 
cernment went. Men do not make 
fufficientdiftinfiion, faidlhe, digfeffing 
from her ftory to addrefs Sageftus, be- 
tween tendernefs and fenfibiJity. 

To give thejhorteft definition of fen- 
fibility, replied the fage, I mould fay 
that it is the refultof acute fenfes, ; finely 
falhtoned nerves, which vibrate at the 
flighteft touch, and convey fuch clear in- 
telligence to the brain, that it does not 
sequireto be arranged by thejudgment. 
Such perfons inftantly enter into the 
chara£tert of others, and inftiricKveh; 
difcern what will give pain to every 
human being; their" oWn feelings are 
K 4 fo 

. Google 



IJ6 CAW SF *AWCV> 

fe varied that they teem to contaiB in 
themfe!vei*nOt Only all thfpaflidftSOf Aft 

fpcriesj but th$=r various modifications. 
Etoqtiifite pain and pteafare is theit 
portion j naWre Wears for them i diffe* 
ftnt afj*£l than is difpJuyed to common 
mortals. One moment itiia paradiie > 
all is beautiful t a ctettd, arifift, eft emo 
twh feerives a fbdden damp ; darkrteft 
invades the Iky, find the world is an 
unheeded gatt5eft>,— but go on with 
your nartfitive, TaM Sageftu*, recOl* 
ieftiag himletf. 

She proceeded. The man I am dtfcrib* 
Ing was humanity itfeifs hut fitqoeutly 
he did hot uftderftafld me; tnftfty of my 
feelings were wot to be analysed by 
his edmmoft fesfe. His friendships, 
fw he had mafcy friend's gave him plea* 
fire utttnixed "with pain 5 his religion 
was coldly feafoftaWe, bccflufe -he wtmt- 
■ ed 
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ed fancy, ahd he did not feel the ne* 
ceffity of finding, or creating, a perfiscr. 
©bje&, to anfwer the one engraved on 
his heart : the fltetch there Was faint* 
He Went with the ftreasn, and rather 
caught a character from the foeiety he 
lived in, than fpread one around hinu 
In rfly mind tnanyopmions were grarei» 
with a pen of brafs, which he thought 
chimerical : but time could not erafe 
them, and I now recognize them as 
the feeds dF eternal happmefe : they 
will foon expend in thofe realms where 
I flail enjoy the blif& adapted to my 
nature - this is all we need aflc of the- 
Supreme Being ; bappinefs muft follow 
the completion of his defigns. He 
however could live quietly, without 
■giving a preponderancy to many im^ 
portaut opinions that continually ob- 
truded on my mind ; not having an vtt- 
thufiaftic 
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thufiaftic affection for his Fellow erei- 
tures, he did them good, without differ- 
ing from their follies. He was parti- 
cularly attached to me, and I felt for 
him all the affection of a daughter; 
often, when-'he had been interefting 
himfelf to promote my welfare, have I 
lamented that .he was not my father; 
lamented that the vices of mine had 
dried up one fource of pure affection. 

The other friend I have already al- 
luded to, was of a very different cha- 
racter; greatnefs of. mind, and thole 
combinations of feeling which are fo 
difficult to defcribe, raifed him above 
the throng; that buftle their hour out, 
iie down to fleep, and are forgotten. 
But I ihalj foon fee him, fhe exclaimed, 
■as much fuperior to his former felf, as 
-he then rofe in my eyes above bis fel- 
Jow creatures ! As the fpoke, a glow 
:- »f 
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of delight animated each feature; her 
countenance appeared tranfparent ; and 
flie filently anticipated the happinefs 
- fee fhould enjoy, when the entered thofe 
manfions, where death-divided friends 
fliould meet," to part no more; where 
human weaknefs could not damp their 
blifs, or poifon the cup of joy that, oa 
earth, dTops from the lips as foon as 
tailed, or, if fome daring mortal fnacches 
a, hafty draught, whatwasfweet to the 
tafte becomes a root of bitternefs. 

He was unfortunate, had many cares 
1o ftruggle with, and I marked on his 
cheeks traces of the fame forrbws that 
funk my own. He was unhappy I fay, 
and perhaps pity might firft have awok« 
my tendcrnefs; for, early in life, an 
artful woman worked on his compaf- 
fionate foul, and he united his fate to 
a. being made up of fuc'h jarring ele- 
1 ments, 
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merits, that he was fe'H atorfe. *JTfce 
difcovery did not extinguiui that pro* 
penfity to love, a high fenfe of virtue 
fed. I (aw htm fide and unhappy, 
without a friend to feoth the hours 
languor made heavy ; often did I fit a 
long winter's evening by his fide, rail-, 
ing at the fwift wings of time, and 
terming my iove, humanity. 

Two years paffed m this manner, fi- 
len t ly rooting my affection; and it might 
have continued calm, if a fever had 
not brought him to the very verge of 
the grave. Though ftill deceived, 1 was 
miferable that the euftoms of the world 
did not allow me to watch by him ; 
when fleep forfbok his pillow, my wea- 
ried eyes were not clo&d, and my 
anxious fptrit hovered round hife bed. 
I faw him, before he had recovered his 
ftrength j and, when his hand touched 
mine, 
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*uiw, life ahnoft retired, or, fiew to 
meet the touch. The fad look found 
a ready way ta my heart, and thrilled 
through every vein. We were left 
alone, and infenfibry began to talk of 
the immortality ef the foul ; I declared 
that I could mot live without this con- 
viction. In the ardour of conversion 
be- preffed. my hand to his. heart ; it 
rcfted there a moment, and my emo- 
tions gave weight to my opinion, for 
the affe&iea we felt was not of a pe- 
lifhahle nature.— A filence enfued, I 
know not how long; he then threw 
my hand from him, as if it had beet? 3 
ferpent y formally complained of the 
weather, and adverted to twenty other 
aoktefefting fabjecls. Vain efforts ! 
Our hearts had already fpokea ta 
«ch other. 

Feebly did. I afterwards combat art 
affe&ion. 
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affefiion, which feemed twifted in every 
fibre of my heart. The world flood ftill 
when I thought of him ; it moved hea- 
vily at belt, with one whofe very confti- 
tution feemed to mark her out for mi- 
fery. But I will not dwell oh the paflion 
I too fondly nurfed. One only refuge 
had I on earth ; I could not refolutely 
defolate the fcene my fancy flew to, 
when worldly cares, when a knowledge 
of mankind, which my circumftances 
forced on me, rendered every other 
infipid., 1 was afraid of the unmarked 
vacuity of common life; yet, though I 
fupinely indulged myfelf. in fairy-land, 
when I ought to have been' more ac- 
tively employed, Virtue was ftill the 
firft mover of my actions ; fhe dreffed 
my love in fuch enchanting colours, 
and fpread the net I could never break. 
Gur correfponding feelings confounded 
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«ur very fouls ; and in iftany converfa- 
tions- we ■almoft intuitively difcerned 
each other's fentiments; the heart open- 
ed itfelf, not chilled by refcrve, nor 
afraid of mifconftruftion. But, if virtue 
infpired love, love gave new energy to 
virtue, and abforbed every felfifli paf- 
fion. Never did even a with efcape 
me, that my lover mould not fulfil the 
hard duties which fate had impofed on 
him. I only dilTembled with him in 
one particular ; I endeavoured to.foften 
his wife's too conspicuous follies, and 
extenuated her failings in an indirect 
manner. To this I was promptedby a 
loftinefs of fpirit ; I fliould have broken 
the band of life, had 1 ceafed to refpcci 
myfelf. But 1 will haften to an import 
tant change in my circumftancee. 

My mother, who had concealed tha 

rial ftate of her affairs from me, was 

now 
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saw impelled to make me Iter eonfc 
dent, that I might aflj.fl to difchargs 
he* mighty debt of gratitude. The 
merchant, my more than father, bad 
privately affifted her: hut a fatal civil. 
■war reduced his large property to. a 
bare competency ■■; and an uiflammation 
in hiaeyes, that arofe from a cold be 
had caught at a wreck, which be watch- 
■ed during a ftormy night to keep off 
the lawlefs colliers, almoft deprived 
hun of fight. His life had been fpent 
In fbciety, and ha fcarcely knew how 
■to. fill, the void; for his fpirit would not 
«llow him to. mix with his. feuanei 
-equals as an humble companion.; he 
who bad been treated with un^oraraoi* 
refpect, could not brook their irifttltiag 
■. pity. From the refource. of. folitude, 
ceading, the complaint in bis eyes cut 
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him off, and he became our ooaftant 
vi'fitor. 

Actuated by -the fincereft affe&km, 
I nfed to read to bim, and he mHlook 
my tendernefs for love. How couW 1 
undeceive htm, when every circum- 
ftance frowned on hrm! Too foon I 
found that I was his only comfort ; I, 
who reje&ed his hand when fortune 
fmilcd, could not now fecond her blow ; 
■and, in a moment of enthufiaftic grati- 
tude and tender companion, I offered 
him my hand. — It was received with 
pleafure ; tranfport was not made for 
his foul ; nor did he difcover that na- 
ture had feparated us> by mating me 
alive to fuch different fenfations; My 
mother was to live with us, ar.d I 
dwelt on this circunrftance to baniih 
cruel recollections, when the bent bow 
returned to its former Hate. 

Vol. IV. L With 
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' With a burfting heart and a firm 
voice, I named the day when I was to 

' feal my promife. It came, in fpitc of 
my tegret ; I had been previoulty pre- 

v paring royfelf for the awful ceremony, 
and anfwered the folemn queftion with 
a refolute tone, that would filence the 
dictates of my heart ; it was a forced, 
unvaried one; had nature modulated 
it, my fecret would have efcaped. My 
active fpirit was painfully on the watch 
to reprefs every tender emotion. The 
joy in my venerable parent's counte- 
nance, the tendernefs of my hufband, 
as he conducted me borne, for I really 
had a fincere affection for him, the gra- 
tulations of my mind, when I thought 
that this facrifice was heroic, all tended 
to deceive me ; but the joy of victory 

; over the refigned, pallid look of my 

lover, haunted my imagination, and 

fixed 
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fixed itfelf in the centre of my brain.-— 
Still I imagined, that his fpirit was near 
me, that he only felt forrow for my 
lofs, and without complaint refigoed 
me to my duty. 

I was left alone a moment ; my two 
elbows refted on a table to fupport my 
chin. Ten thousand thoughts darted 
with aftoniftiing velocity through my 
mind. My eyes were dry ; I was on the 
brink of madnefs. At this, moment a 
firange aflbciation was made by my 
imagination; I thought of Galltleo, who 
when he left the inquifition, looked 
upwards, and cried out, "Yet it moves." 
A thower of tears,, like the refrefliing 
drops of heaven, .relieved my parched 
fockets ; they fell difregarded on the 
table ; and, ftamping with my foot, in an 
agony I exclaimed, "Yet I love." My 
hufband entered before I had calmed 
L 2- ' -thefe 
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thefe tumultuous emotion's, and teiH 
derly took my hand. 1 fnatched it from 
him ; grief and furprife were marked 
on his countenance; I haftily ftretched 
it out again. My heart fmote me, andl 
removed the tranfient mift by an un- 
feigned endeavour to pleafe him. 

A few months after, my mind grew 
calmer ; and, if a treacherous imagina- 
tion, if feelings many accidents re-, 
vivtd, fometimes plunged me into me- 
lancholy, I often repeated with fteady 
conviction, that virtue was not an 
empty name* and that, in following the 
dictates of duty, i had not bidden adieu 
to content. 

In the courfe of a few years, the 
dear object of my fondeft affe&ion, 
faid farewel, in dying accents. Thus 
leit atone, my grief became dear ; and I 
did not feel folitary, becaufe I thought 
I might; 
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J might, without a crime, indulge a, 
paflion, that grew more ardent than ever 
when my imagination only prefente4 
him to my view, and reftored my for- 
mer activity of foul which the late 
calm had rendered torpid. I feemed to 
find myfelf again, to find the eccentric 

-warmth that gave me identity of ch^a- 
ra£ter. Reafon had governed my con- 

■ du£t, but could not change my nature ; 
this voluptuous forrow was fupcrior tO' 
every gratification of fenfe, and death 
more firmly united our hearts. 

Alive to every human affeftion, I 
fmoothed ray mother's paffage to eter- 
nity, and fo often gave my hufhand. 
fincere proofs of affection, he never 
fuppofed that I was actuated by a more 
fervent attachment. My melancholy,, 
my uneven fpirits,- he attributed to my 
extreme fenfibility, and loved me the 
L 3 better. 
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better for poffeffing qualities he could 
not- comprehend. 

At the clofe of a fummer's day, forae 
years after, I wandered with carelefs 
fteps over a pathlefs common ; various 
anxieties had rendered the hours which 
the fun had enlightened heavy ; fober 
evening came on ; I wiflied to ftill " my 
mind, and woo lone quiet in her filent 
walk." The fcene accorded with my 
feelings ; it was wild and grand ; and 
the fpreading twilight had almoft con- 
founded the diftant fea with the barren, 
blue hills that melted from my fight. 
I fat down qn a riling ground; the rays 
of the departing fun illumined the ho- 
rizon, but fo indiftinftly, that I anti- 
cipated their total ^ extinction. The 
death of Nature led me to a ftill more 
interefling fubjecl, that came home to 
my bofom, the death of him I loved. 
A village- 
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A village-bell was tolling; J liftened, 
and thought of the moment when I 
heard his interrupted breath, and felt 
the agonizing fear, that the fame found 
would never more reach my ears, and 
that the intelligence glanced from my 
eyes, would no more be felt. The ; 
fpoiler had feized bis prey; the fun. 
was fled, what was this world to me 1 
I wandered to another, where death 
and darknefs could not enter; I pur- 
fued the fun beyond the mountains, 
and the foul efcaped from this vale of 
tears. My reflections were tinged with 
melancholy, but they were fublime.— ■* 
I gtafped a mighty whole, and fmiled 
on the king of terrors ; the tie which 
bound me to my friends he could not, 
break ; the fame myfterious knot united 
me to the fource of all goodnefs and 
Jiappinefs. I had feen the divinity re^ 
L 4 fl«&ed 
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itemed in a face I loved; I had read 
immortal characters difplayed on a 
human countenance, and forgot myfelf 
whilft I gazed. 1 could not think of 
Immortality, without recollecting the 
ecflacy 1 felt, when my heart firlt whif- 
pered to me that I was beloved ; and 
again did I feel the facred tie of mutual. 
affection ; fervently I p'rayed to the fa- 
ther of mercies ; and rejoiced that h> 
could fee every turn of a heart, whofe- 
movements I could not perfectly un- 
derftand. My paflion feemed a pledge 
of immortality ; I did not wifli to hide- 
it from the all-fearching eye of heaven^ 
Where indeed could I go from his pre- 
fence ? and, whilft it was dear to me, 
though darknefs might reign during 
the night of life, joy would come when. 
I awoke to life everlafting. 
I now turned my ftep towards home, 
. . when 
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when the appearance of a girl, who. 
flood weeping on the common, at- 
tracted my attention. I accofted her,, 
and foon heard her firople tale.; that her - 
father was gone to fea, and her mother: 
fick in bed. I followed her to their 
Utile dwelling, and relieved the fick 
wretch. I then again fought my own: 
abode ; but death did not now haunt 
my fancy. Contriving to give the poor 
creature I had left more effectual relief, 
I reached my own garden-gate very 
weary, and refted on it.- — Recolle£Hng 
the turns of my mind during the-walk, 
I exclaimed, Surely life may thus ba 
enlivened by a£tive benevolence, and! 
the fleep of death, like that I. am now 
difpofed to fall into, may be fweet ! 
• My life was now unmarked by any 
extraordinary change, and a few days . 
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ago I entered this cavern j for through 
it every mortal muft pafs; and here I 
have difcovered, that I neglected many 
opportunities of being ufeful, whilft I 
foftered a devouring flame. Remorfe 
has not reached me, becaufe I firmly 
adhered to my principles, and I have 
alfo difcovered that I faw through a 
falfe medium. Worthy as the mortal 
-was I adored, I flionld not long have 
loved him with the ardour I did, had 
fate united us, and broken the delufion 
the imagination fo artfully wove. His 
virtues, as they now do, would have 
extorted my efteem j but he who formed 
the human foul, only can fill it, and the 
chief happinefs of an immortal being 
muft arife from the fame fource as its 
■esiftence. Earthly love leads to hea- 
venly, and prepares us for a more es- 
5 ailed 
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alted ftate ; if it does not change its 
nature, and deftroy itfelf, by trampling 
on the virtue, that constitutes itseflence, 
and allies us to the Deity. 
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XjL TASTE for rural fcenes, in the 
prefent ftate of fociety, appears to be 
very often an artificial fentiment, ra- 
ther infpired by poetry and romances, 
than a real perception of the beauties 
of nature. But, as it is reckoned a 
proof of refined tafte to praife the calm 
pleafures which the country affords, the 
theme is never exhaufted. Yet it may 
be made a queftion, whether this ro- 
mantic 
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inantic kind of declamation, has much 
- effeQ on the condtt£t of thofe, who 
leave, for a feafon, the crowded cities 
in which they were bred. 

I have been led to thefe reflections, 
by obferving, when I have refided for 
any length, of time in the country, how 
"few people feem to contemplate nature 
with their own eyes. I have "bruihed 
the dew away" in the morning ; but, 
pacing over the printlefs grafs, I have 
wondered that, in fuch delightful -fcU- 
•ations, the fun was allowed to rife in 
folitary rhajefty, whilft my eyes alone 
■hailed its beautifying beams. The 
•webs of the evening have ftill been 
fpread acrofs the hedged path, unlefe 
fome labouring man, trudging to work, 
-difturbed -the fairy ftruQure j yet, in 
ipite of this fupinenefs, when 1 ! joined 
the 
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the fecial circle, every tongue rang 
changes on the pleasures of the country, 

■ ■ Having frequently had occafion to ' 
make the fame observation, I was led to 
endeavour, in one of my folitary ram- 
bles, to trace the caufe, and likewife 
to enquire why the poetry written in 
the infancy of fociety.is moft natural: 

" which, ftri&ly fpeaking {for natural 
■is a very indefinite expreffion) is merely 
to fay, that it is the tranfeript of im- 
mediate fenfations, in all their native 
wildnefs and Simplicity, when fancy, 
awakened by the fight of interesting 
obje&s, was moft actively at work. 
At fuch moments, fenlibility quickly 
furnilhes fimiles, and the fublimated 
fprrits combine images, which riling 
fpontaneoufly, it is not neceffary coldly 
to ranfack the underftanding or me- 
mory, till the laborious efforts of judg- 
Vol. IV. M jnent 
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ment exclude prefent fenfations, and 
damp the fire, of enthufiafm. 

The effufions of a vigorous mind, will 
ever .tell us how far the underftanding 
has been enlarged by thought, and 
ftored with knowledge. The richnefs 
of the foil even appears on the furfacej 
and the refult of profound thinking, 
often mixing, with playful grace, in the 
reveries of the poet, fmoothly incorpo- 
rates -with the ebullitions of animal 
ipirits, when the finely famioned nerve 
.vibrates acutely with rapture, or when, 
relaxed by foft, melancholy, a pleating 
languor prompts the long-drawn figh, 
and feeds the flowly falling tear. 

Trie poet, the man of firong feelings, 
gives. us only, an image of his mind, 
when he was actually alone, converting 
with i himfelf, " and marking -the im- 
preffion which nature bad made 'on his 
«wn 
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t>wn heart. — If, at this facred moment, 
the idea of fome departed friend, fome 
tender recollection when the foul was 
moft alive to tendernefs, intruded un- 
awares into his thoughts, the forrow 
which it produced is artlefsly, yet po- 
etically exprefled — and who can avoid 
fympathizing'?. ; 

Love to man' leads to devotion — » 
grand and fublime images ftrika, the 
imagination — God is feen in every 
floating' cloud, and comes from the 
milty mountain to receive the nobleft 
homage of an intelligent crrature— 
praife. How folemn is the moment, 
when all affections and remembrances 
'fade before the fublime • admiration 
which the wifdom and goodnefs of God 
infpires, when lie is worfliipped in a 
temple not made with hands, and th§ 
world feems to contain .Only the mind 
M 2 that 
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that formed, and the mind that con- 
templates it ! Thefe are not the weak 
refponfes of ceremonial devotion ; nor, 
to exprefs them, wouH the poet need 
another poet's aid : his heart burns 
within him, and he fpeaks the lan- 
guage of truth and nature with refift- 
lefe energy. 

inequalities, of courfe, are obferv- 
ahle in his effufions ; and a lefs vigo- 
rous fancy, with more ta'fte, would 
have produced more elegance and uni- 
formity; but, as paffages are foftened 
or expunged during the cooler mo- 
ments of reflection, the understanding 
is gratified at the expence of thofe in- 
voluntary fenfations, which, like the 
beauteous tints of an evening Iky, are 
fo evanefcent, that they melt into new 
forms before they can be analyzed. For 
however eloquently we may hoaft of 
our 
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our reafon, man mult often be delight- 
ed he cannot tell why, or his blunt 
feelings are not made to relifh the beau- 
ties which nature, poetry, er any of 
the imitative arts, afford. 

The imagery of the ancients feems 
naturally to have been borrowed from 
furrounding obje£ls and their" mytho- 
logy. When a hero is to be tranfporr- 
ed from one place to another, acrois 
pathlcfs waftes, is any vehicle fo natu- 
ral, as one of the fleecy clouds on which 
the poet has often gazed, fcarcely con- 
fcious that he wiflicd to make it his 
chariot? Again, when nature feems 
to prcfent obftacles to his progrefs at 
altnbft every ftep, when the tangled 
foreft and fteep mountain ftand as bar- 1 
riers, to pafs over which the mind 
longs for fupernatural aid;, an inter- 
poling deity, who walks on the waves, 
M 3 and 
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and rules the ftorm, feverely felt in the 1 
firft attempts to cultivate a country, 
will receive from the impaffioned fancy 
" a local habitation and a name." ' 

It would be a philofophical enquiry,, 
and throw fome light on the hiftory of 
the human mind, to trace, as far as our 
information will allow us to trace, the 
fpontaneous feelings and ideas which 
have produced the images that now 
frequently appear unnatural, becaufe 
they are remote ; and difgufting, be- 
caufe they have been fervifely copied 
by poets, whofe habits of thinking, 
and views of nature muft have been 
different; for, though the underftanding 
feldom difturbs the current of our pre- 
fent feelings, without diffipating the 
gay clouds which fancy has been em- 
bracing, yet-it filently gives the colour 
to the whole tenour of them, and the 
dream. 
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dream is over, when truth is grofsly 
violated, or images introduced, felected 
from books, and not from local manners 
or popular prejudices. 

In a more advanced ftate of civiliza* 
tion, a poet is rather the creature of 
art, than of nature. The books that he 
reads in his youth,, become a hot-bed 
in which artificial, fruits are produced, 
beautiful to the common eye, though 
they want the true hue and flavour. 
His images do not arife from fenfations ;. 
they are copies ;_ and,, like the works 
of the painters who copy ancient fta-\ 
tues when they draw, men and. women 
of their own times, we acknowledge 
that the features are fine, and the pro? 
portions, juft j. yet they are men of 
ftone ; infipid figures, that never con- 
vey to the mind the idea of a portrait 
taken from, life, where the foul gives 
M 4. ipirit 
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fpirit and homogeneity to the whole. 
The filken wings of fancy are flwivel- 
led by rules ; and a defire of attaining 
elegance of diction, occafions an at- 
tention to words, incompatible with 
fublime, impafiioned thoughts. 

A boy of abilities-, who has been 
taught the ftrufture of verfe at fchool, 
and been roufed by emulation to com- 
pofe rhymes whilft he was reading 
works of genius, may, by practice, 
produce pretty verfes, and even be- 
come what is often termed an elegant 
poet : yet his readers, without know- 
ing what to find fault with, do not 
find themfelves warmly interefted. In 
the works of the poets who fatten on 
their affections, they fee groffer faults, 
and the very images which mock their 
tafte in the modern ; fiill they do not ap- 
pear as puerile or extrinfic in one as the 
other.— 
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other. — Why? — becaufe they did not 
appear fo to the author. 
, It may found paradoxical, after ob- 
serving that thofe productions- want 
vigour, that are merely the work of 
•imitation, in which the underftanding 
has violently dire£ted, if not extinguifli- 
«d, the blaze of fancy, to aflert, that, 
though genius be only another word 
for exquifite fenfibility, the firft ob- 
servers of nature, the true poets, exer- 
-cifed their underftanding much more 
than their imitators. But they exer- 
cifed it to discriminate things, whilft 
their followers were bufy to borrow 
Sentiments and arrange words. 

Boys who have received a claflicaj 
education, load their memory with 
words, and the correfpondent ideas 
are perhaps never diftinclly compre- 
hended. As a proof of this affertion, 
I mutt 
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I muft o.bferve, that I have known 
many young people who could write . 
tolerably fmooth verfes, and ftring epi- . 
thets prettily together, when their 
profe themes mowed the barcennefs of 
their minds, and how fuperficial the 
cultivation muft have been, which 
their underftanding had received. 

Dr. Jof:nfon, I know, has given a de- 
finition of genius, which would over- 
turn my reafoning, if I were to admit 
it. — He imagines, that a Jtrong mind, 
accidentally led to Jotne particular f lady in 
which it excels, is a genius. — Not to 
flop to inveftigate the caufes which 
produced this happy firmpb of mind, 
experience feems to prove, that thofe 
minds have appeared moft vigorous,, 
that have purfued a ftudy, after nature 
had difcovered a bent ; for it would be 
abfurd to fuppofe, that a flight impref- 
fion 
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fion made on the weak faculties, of a 
boy, is the fiat of fate, and not to be- 
effaced by any fucceeding impreffionj 
or unexpected difficulty. Dr. Johnfon 
in fac"t, appears fbmetimes to be of the 
fame opinion (how confiffently I (halt 
not now enquire), efpecially when he 
obferves, " that Thomfon looked oa 
nature with the eye which flie only 
gives to a poet." 

But, though it fhould be allowed 
that books may produce fome poets, I 
fear they will never be the poets who 
charm our cares to fleep, or extort ad- 
miration. They may diffufe tafte, and 
polifh the language j but I am inclined 
to conclude that they will feldom roufe 
the palEons; or amend the heart. 

And, to return to -the firft fubjeft of 

difcuffion, the reafon why molt people 

are more interefted by a fcene defcrih- 

ed 
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ed by a poet, than "by a view at nature, 
probably arifes from the want of a 
lively imagination. The poet contracts 
the profpeft, and, fele£t.mg the moil 
pieturefque part in his camera, the judg- 
ment is direfted, and the whole force 
of the languid faculty turned towards 
the objefls which excited the mod 
forcible emotions in the poet's heart ; 
the reader confequently feels the en- 
livened defcription, though he was not 
able to receive a firft impreflion from 
the operations of his own mind. 

Belides, it may be further obferved, 
that grofs minds are only .to be moved 
by forcible repre fen tat ions. To roufe 
the thoughtlefs, objeSs muft be pre- 
fented, calculated to produce tumul- 
tuous emotions; the unfubftantial, pie- 
turefque forms which a contemplative 
tnan gazes on, and often follows with 
3 ardour 
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ardour tlil he is mocked by a glimpfe 
of unattainable excellence, appear to 
them the light vapours of a dreaming 
entliufiaft, who gives up the fubftance 
for the fhadow. It is riot within that 
they feek amufement; their eyes are 
feldom turned on themfelvesj confe- 
quently their emotions, though fome- 
times fervid, are always tranlient, and 
the nicer perceptions which diftinguifli 
the man of genuine tafte, are not felt, 
or make fuch a flight impreflion as 
fcarceJy to excite any pleafurable fen- 
fations. Is it furprifing then that they 
are often overlooked, even by thofe 
who are delighted by the fame images 
concentrated by the poet ? 

But even this numerous clafs is ex- 
ceeded, by witlings, who, anxious 
to appear to have wit and tafte, do 
not allow their understandings or feel- 
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ings any liberty ; for, inftead of culti- 
vating their faculties and reflecting on 
their operations, they are bufy collect- 
ing prejudices ; and are predetermined 
to admire what the fuffrage of time 
announces as excellent, not to ftore up 
■a fund of amufement for themfelves, 
but to enable them to talk. 

Thefe hints will aflift the reader to 
trace fome of the caufes why the beau- 
ties of nature are not forcibly felt, 
when civilization, or rather luxury, 
has made confiderable advances — thofe 
calm fenfations are not fufficiently 
lively to ferve as a relaxation to the vo- 
luptuary, or even to the moderate pur- 
fuer of artificial pleafures. In the pre- 
fent ftate of fociety, the understanding 
muft bring back the feelings to nature, 
or the fenfibiiity muft have fuch native 
ftrength, as rather to be whetted than 
* deflroyed 
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^leftroyed by the ftrong exercifes of 
paflion. 

That the moft valuable things are li- 
able to the greateft perverfion, is how- 
■ever as trite as true : — for the fame fen- 
fibility, or quicknefs of fenfes, which 
maltes a man relilh the tranquil fcenes 
of nature, when fenfation, rather than 
reafoihimpartsdelight-jfrequently makes 
a libertine of him, by leading him to 
prefer the fenfual tumult of love a 
little refined by fentiment, to the calm 
pleafuies of affectionate friendfhip, in 
whofe fober fatisfactions, reafon, mix- 
ing her tranquillizing convictions, whif- 
pcrs, that content, not happinefs, is the 
reward of virtue In this world. 
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[Chiefly de/lgned to have been incorpo- 
rated in the Second Part of the Vin- 
dication of the Rights of Woman.] 
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I 



NDOLENCE is the fource of tier- 
vous complaints, and a whole hoft of 
cares. This devil might fey that his 
name was legion. 

2. 

It mould be one of the employments 
of women of fortune, to vifit hofpitals, 
andfuperintend the conduct of inferiors- 

3- 
It is generally fuppofed, that the 
imagination of women is particularly 
N z a&ive* 
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a£Hve, and leads thera aftray. Why 
then do we feek by education only" to 
exercife their imagination and feeling, 
till the undemanding, grown rigid by 
difufe, is unable to exercife itfelf — 
and the fuperfluous nourifhment the 
imagination and feeling have received, 
renders the former romantic, and the 
latter weak ? 

"4* 

Few men have rifen to any great 
eminence in learning, who have not 
received fomething like a regular edu- 
cation. Why are women expe£ted to 
furmount difficulties that men are not 
equal to ? 

5-' 
Nothing can be more abfurd than 
the ridicule of the critic, that the he- 
roine of his mock-tragedy was in love 
with the very man wb.om fhe ought 
lead 
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kaft to have loved ; he could not have 
given a better reafon.' How can paifion 
gain ftretigth any other way ? In Ota- 
heite, love cannot be known, where 
the obilacles to irritate an indifcrimi- 
nate appetite, and fublimate the limple 
fenfations of defire till they mount to 
paflion, are never known. There a 
manor woman cannot love the very 
perfon they ought not to have loved— 
nor does jealoufy ever fan the flame. 

It has frequently been obferved, that, 
when women have an object in view, 
they purfue it with more fteadinefs than 
men, particularly love. This is not 
a compliment. Palhon purfues with 
more heat than reafon, and with moll 
ardour during the abfence of reafon. 

7- 
Men are more fubjecito the phyfical 
N 3 love 
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tore than women. Tbe confined *du- 
efltion of women makes them more 
Aibjeft to jealeufy. 
8. 
Simplicity feeras, in general, the caa- 
Jeefttence of ignorance, as I have ob- 
served .in the characters of women and 
failore — the being confined to one track 
©fimpreffions. 

°- 
J know of no other way of preferr- 
ing the chaftity of mankind, than that 
,df rendering women rather objects- of 
Jove than defire. The difference is 
great. Yet, while women ar-e encou- 
raged to ornament their perfons at the 
expenoe of their minds, while indo- 
lence renders them helplefc and lafci- 
vious (for what other name can be 
given to the common intercourfe be- 
tween the fexes ?) they will be, gene- 
rally 

r.Googlc 



HINTS. (83 

rally fpeaklng, only objeQs of defire ; 
and, to fuch women, men cannot be 
conftant. Men, accuftomed only to> 
have their fenfes moved, merely foek 
for a felfiih gratification in the fociety 
of women, and their fexual inftincV 
being neither fupported by the under- 
ftsnding nor the heart, muft be excited: 
by variety. 

10. 

We ought to refpefl old opinions;-' 
though prejudices, blindly adopted, 
lead to error, and preclude all exercife- 
of thereafon.. 

The emulation which often mates a 
boy rmfchievous, ie a generous fpof ; 
and the old remark,- that unlucky, tar- 
bulent boys-, make the wifeft and beflr 
men, is true, fpite of Mr. Knox's argu- 
ments, It has been obferyed, that the 
mod adrenturous horf«i when tamed 
N 4.- or. 
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or domefticated, are the moft mild and 
traGable. 

ii. 

The children who ftart up fuddenly 
at twelve or fourteen, and fall into de- 
cays, in confequence, as it is termed, 
of outgrowing their ftrength, are in 
general, I believe, thofe children, who 
have been bred up with miftaken ten- 
dernefs, and not allowed to fport and 
take exercife in the open air. This is 
analogous to plants : for it is found that 
they run up fickly, long (talks, when 
confined; 

12. 

Children fhould be taught to feel de- 
ference, not to pra&ife fubmiffion. 

It is always a proof of falfe refine- 
ment, when a faftidious tafte over- 
powers fympathy. 

14. JLuft 
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I 4 . 

Luft appears to be the moft natural 
companion of wild ambition ; and love 
of human praife, of that dominion 
erefited by cunning. . 

** Genius decays as judgment in- 
creafes." Of courfe, thofe who have 
the leaft genius, have the earlieft ap- 
pearance of wifdom. 
16. 

A knowledge of the fine arts, is fel- 
dom fubfervient to the promotion of 
either religion or virtue. Elegance is 
■often indecency $ witnefs our prints. 

There does not appear to be any evil 
in the world, but what is necefiary. 
The doctrine of rewards and punifli- 
luents, not considered as a. means of re*. 

4 forraatitn, 
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formation, appears to me an infamous- 
libel on divine goodnefc. 
18. 

Whether virtue is founded on reafon 
or revelation, virtue is wifdom, and 
vice is folly. Why are pofitive punifh- 
ments? 

19, 

Few can walk atone; "Hie ftaffof 
Ghriftianity is the neccflary fupport of. 
human weafcnefs. But an acquaint- 
ance with the nature of man and virtue} 
with juft fentiments on the attributes, 
would be fiifficient, without a. voice 
from heaven, to lead fame to virtue, ■ 
but not the mob. 

30. 

I only expcS the natural reward of' 
virtue, .whatever it may be. I rely not 
on a pofitive reward. 

The juftice of God can be vindicated 
b* 

. Google 



HINTS. sty 

bya belief in a future 'Hate — but a con- 
tinuation of being vindicates it as 
clearly, as the pofitive fyftem of re- 
wards and puniihments — by evil educ- 
ing good for the individual, and not 
for an imaginary whole. The happi- 
nefs of the whole muft arife from the 
happinefs of the conftituent parts, or 
this world is not a ftate of trial, but a 
fchool. 

21. 

The vices acquired by .Auguftus to 
retain his power, muft have tainted bis 
foul, and prevented that increafe of 
happinefs a good man expe£rs in the 
next ftage of exiftence. This was a 
natural punifliment. 

22. 

The lover is ever mofi. deeply en- 
amoured, when it is with be knows 
not What— and the devotion of a myflic 
has 
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has a rude Gothic grandeur in it, which 
the refpe£tful adoration of a philofo- 
pher will never reach. I may be 
thought fanciful ; but it has continu- 
ally occurred to me, that, though, I al- 
low, reafon in "this world is the mother 
of wifdom — yet fome flights of the ima- 
gination feem to reach what wifdom 
cannot teach — and, while they delude 
us here, afford a glorious hope, if not 
a foretafte, of what we may expect 
hereafter. He that created us, did not 
mean to mark us with ideal images of 
grandeur, the bafelefs fabric of a vifion — 
No — that perfection we follow with 
hopelefs .ardour when the whifperings 
of reafon are heard, may be found, 
when not incompatible with our ftate, 
in the round of eternity. Perfection 
indeed mull, even then, be a compa- 
rative idea — but the wifdom, the hap- 
pinefs 
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pinefs of a fuperior ftate, has been fup- 
pofed to be intuitive, and the happieft 
effufions of human genius have feemed 
like infpiration — the deductions of rea- 
fon deitroy fublimity. 

23- 

I am more and more convinced, that 
poetry is the firft effervefcence of the 
imagination, and the forerunner of ci- 
vilization. 

24.. 

When the Arabs had no trace of li- 
terature or fcience, they compofed 
beautiful verfes on the fubjects of love 
and war. The flights of the imagina- 
tion, and the laboured deductions of 
reafon, appear almoft incompatible. 

Poetry certainly flourifhes moft in 
the firft rude ftate of fociety. The 
paffic-ns fpeak moft eloquently, when 
they are not fhackled by reafon. The 

fublime 
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fublime expreflion, which has been fo 
often quoted, [Generis, ch. i, ver. 3.] 
is perhaps a barbarous flight ; or rather 
the grand conception of an uncultivat- 
ed mind ; for it is contrary to nature 
and experience, t» fuppofe that this 
account is founded' on facts — It is 
doub#left a fublime allegory. But a 
cultivated mind would not thus have 
defcribed the creation — for, arguing 
from analogy, it appears that creation 
muft have been a comprehennVe plan, 
and that the Supreme Being always 
ufes fccond caufes, flowly and filenrfy 
to fulfil hie purpofe. This is, in reality, 
a more fublime view of that power 
which wifdom fupports : but it is not 
the fubtimity that would ftrike the im- 
pafljoned mind, in which the imagina- 
tion took place of mtelleft. Tell a 
being, whofe affections and parSons 
have been more exercifed than his rea- 
•5 fo^. 
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Ton, that God faid, Let there he light I 
and there was light; and he would prof- 
trale himfelf before the Being who 
couldthus call things out of nothing, 
as if they were: but a man in whom 
icafon had taken place of paffion, 
would not adore, till wifdom was con- 
spicuous as well as power, for bis ad- 
nitration miift be. founded on principle. 

Individuality h ever confpicuous in 
^thofe enthufiaftic flights of fancy, in 
which reafon ia left behind, without 
ibeing loft fight of.' 

»?■ 

The mind has been teo often brought 
to the teft of ■ enquiries which only 
reach to mattes— put into, the crucible, 
though the magnetic and electric fluid 
efcapes from the experimental philo- 
sfephei. 

*Sj *8. Mr. 
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28. 

Mr. Kant lias obferved, that the un- 
derftanding is fublime, the imagination 
beautiful — yet it is evident, that poets, 
and men who undoubtedly poffefs the 
livelieft imagination, are moft touched 
by the fublime, while men who have 
cold, enquiring minds, have not this 
exquifite feeling in any great degree, 
and indeed feem to lofe it as they cul- 
tivate their reafon. 

29. 

The Grecian buildings are graceful — 
they fill the mind with all thofe pleafing 
emotions, which elegance and beauty 
never fail to excite in a cultivated 
mind — utility and grace ftrike us in 
unifon — the mind is fatisfied — things 
appear juft.what they ought to tie: a 
calm.fatisfa&ion Is felt, but the imagi- 
nation has nothing to do — no obfcurity 
darkens 
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darkens the gloom — like reafonable 
content, we can fay why we are pkaf* 
ed— and this kind of pleafure maybe 
lafting, but it is never great. 

3°- 

When we fay that a perfon is an 
original, it is only to fay in other words 
that he thinks. " The lefs a man ha* 
" cultivated his rational faculties, the . 
" more powerful is the principle of 
" imitation, over his actions, and hi* 
" habits of thinking. Moil women, 
" of courfe, are more influenced by 
" the behaviour, the fafliions, and the 
" opinions of thofe with whom they 
■" aflociate, than men.". (SmelHe.) 

When we read a book which fup- 
ports our favourite opinions, how ea- 
gerly do we fuck in the do&rines, and 
fuffer our minds placidly to reflect the 
images which illuftrate the tenets we 

V«l. IV. O have 

. Google 



>94 " 1 N rs. 

have embraced ? We indolently or 
quietly acquiefce in thft cODcluflon, and 
our 'fpirit animates and conne&s the 
various fubjefts. But, on the con- 
trary, when we perufe a fltilful writer, 
who does not coincide in opinion with 
us, how is the mind on the watch to 
deteft fallacy ? And this coolnefs often 
prevents our being carried away by a 
ftream of eloquence, which the preju- 
diced mind terms declamation — a pomp 
of words. — We never allow ourfelves to 
be warmed ; " and, after contending 
with the writer, are more confirmed 
in our own opinion, as much perhaps 
from a fpirit of contradiction as from ■ 
reafon. — Such is the ftrength of man ! 

3 1 - 

It is the individual manner of feeing 

and feeling, pourtrayed by a ftrong 

imagination in bold images that have 

2 ftruck 
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Snick the fenfes, which creates all the 
charms of poetry. A great reader is 
always quoting the defcription of an- 
other's emotions j a ftrong imagination 
" delights to paint its own. A writer of 
genius makes us feel ; an inferior au- 
thor reafon. 

3Z : 

Some principle prior to felf-love muft 
have exifted : the feeling which pro- 
duced the pleafure, muft have exifted 
before the experience. 
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